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VICTIM OF 


E has appeared in more television 

programmes than he can remem- 
ber, been ‘‘killed’’ scores of times, run 
over by cars nearly 100 times, fallen a 
total of 20 miles, been burned alive 
and seen the undersides of more rail- 
way carriages than anybody else! 

Peter Diamond is a stunt man, 
responsible for arranging fights and 
action sequences for films and TV. 
When you have seen someone fall 
down a long flight of stairs in a pro- 
gramme it was quite likely you have 
seen him. Or you may have seen him 
in a punch-up with a big star like 
Patrick McGoohan. It’s Peter’s job to 
make the fight look realistic. 

F Maybe you wonder how anyone 
starts as a stunt man. Well, Peter was 


BP 

This was how Sean Connery was 
seen in the Western, Shalako. In his 
latest film, The Molly Maguires, he 
plays the burly, dedicated leader of a 
bunch of fighting miners. 

Sean was born in Edinburgh, the 
son of a lorry driver. He served three 
years in the Royal Navy as an able 
seaman on battleships. Then he went 
to London to take part in a Mr. 
Universe contest and got a part in the 
show South Pacific. 

He became a star when he was 
chosen to play James Bond in the 
film Dr. No and its successors. Now 
he is trying to win acclaim in differ- 
ent roles. He is married to acress 
Diane Cilento 

Sean has a younger brother, Neil, 
who looks and sounds like Sean and 
has already made his film debut. 


700 CRASHES 


once an Army physical training in- 
structor. He left the Army in 1949 and 
started work as a fencing instructor, 
but an actor friend who trained with 
him prompted Peter to try an acting 
career. He started to specialise in 
action. 

“There was a tremendous demand 
for guys like myself and there were 
very few of us around at the time,” he 
recalls. 

Well, would you care to risk your 
neck every day? 

The price he has had to pay for 
performing these dare-devil stunts is 
incredibly low. “Just a few small 
bruises,” he grins. “I’m very careful 
and everything is planned before- 
hand.” 


CRIME PAYS 
FOR MONTY 


NCE upon a time Monty Berman 

was a humble film cameraman. 
Now he is the producer of top TV 
action series like The Baron, The 
Champions, Department S and Randall 
and Hopkirk (Deceased). 

It was a 7s 6d book on famous 
crimes which gave him the idea of 
moving into the thriller business. With 
Robert Baker, a film director, he 
started on a series of hair raising film 
thrillers, beginning with one based on 
the horrific crimes of the mass mur- 
derer, Jack the Ripper. 

Then came the story of the notori- 
ous body-snatchers Burke and Hare, 
and the story of the historic battle of 
Sidney Street, in which Winston 
Churchill, then Home Secretary, com- 
manded the police against the villains. 

After more films with titles like 
Blood of the Vampire and The Trol- 
lenberg Terror, they moved into tele- 
vision with The Saint and Gideon's 
Way. 

Who said that crime doesn't pay? It 
has paid off for Monty Berman! 


SUPERMAN'S WHO’S WHO (2) 


ERE is the second part of a direc- 

tory of members of the Legion of 
Super-Heroes, There will be a third 
part in our next issue. 


SUN BOY (Dirk Morgna) was 
locked in an atomic reactor chamber 
by the villainous DR. REGULUS. But 
instead of killing him, the atomic bom- 
bardment made him a human beacon 
of heat and light able to melt a deadly 
missile before it can explode. 


SUPERBOY (Clark Kent, born Kal- 
El) came from the giant planet 
Krypton, under a red sun. He derived 
his powers, such as invulnerability, 
super-strength, super-speed, flying, and 
super-senses, from Earth’s lesser 
gravity and yellow sun. 


LIGHT LASS (Ayla Ranzz) is 
LIGHTNING LAD’S sister, and got 
the same power in the same way at the 
same time. At first she was called 
LIGHTNING LASS, but DREAM 
GIRL used her scientific knowledge to 
change Ayla’s power. Now she can 
make objects super-lightweight. 


STAR BOY (Thom Kallor) was 
born in an orbiting observatory in 
space, where his astronomer-parents 
from the Planet Xanthu, lived, picking 


up starlight for research, This starlight 
gave Thom the power to draw mass 
from the stars and induce it into any 
object, making it super-heavy 


MON-EL, (Lar Gand) comes from 
Daxam, a Krypton-like planet, and has 
the same powers as SUPERBOY. When 
he first came to Earth, he had amnesia, 
and SUPERBOY, thinking he was 
from Krypton, gave him his own 
family name, EL, plus MON, because 
they met on Monday. Later, contact 
with lead, which is deadly to him as 
Kryptonite is to SUPERBOY, restored 
his memory and endangered his life. 
SUPERBOY could only save him by 
putting him into the Phantom Zone, 
where he remained 1,000 years, until 
BRAINIAC 5 invented a serum which, 
taken at regular intervals, makes MON 
immune to lead and gives him powers 
under a red sun. 


ULTRA BOY (Jo Nah), of the 
planet Rimbor, was charged with ultra- 
energy when his space-speedster was 
swallowed by a huge energy-beast. A 
passing galactic cruiser saved him by 
slicing the creature open. Jo has ultra- 
strength, ultra-speed, invulnerability, 
and ultra-vision - including penctra 
vision, which can even see through 
lead. But he can only use one power at 
a time. 


ONE DAY, AS THE INFAMOUS T/GER GANG RAIDS 
A_SWANK MILLIONAIRE COUNTRY CLUB.., 


WHAT A HAUL ! / WE PICKED UP ENOUGH LOOT TO 
WE CLEANED OPEN UP OUR OWN PRIVAT 


OUT THE JOINT! ) FORT KNOX / IP 


LET'S TAKE A 
POWDER 
1 
OK 
AZ Ly 


WE'VE ALL HEARD STORIES OF MEN WHO ROSE FROM 
POVERTY TO WEALTH...BUT SUPERMAN PULLS A SWITCHEROO| 
HE STARTS OUT AS A MILLIONAIRE... ONLY TO END UP AS 
A PANHANOLER ! WHAT'S WITH THIS POVERTY BIT? AS 

THE WORLD'S MIGHTIEST HERO, SUPERMAN HAS POWERS 
WHICH COULD MAKE HIM THE RICHEST MAN ON EARTH, SO 
WHY SHOULD HE BECOME A BEGGAR ? YOU'LL NEVER 
GUESS WHAT WEIRD DESTINY TAKES THE MAN OF 


STEEL.,, OMERIG YES = 
(O WAES! 


SUPERMAN... EARTH'S \ THE MAN OF ST#EL LIVING 
GREATEST HERO-- ACTING } HERE IN / SUPaAAIalY ¥ 
LIKE A PANHANDLER / DON'T SHAME OUR city 
THIS WAY / 


x 


BUDDY, CAN YOU 
SPARE A DIME ? 


YU 17'S SUPER- 


MAN! BEAT IT 
THANK YOU, JENKINS. }) “Cero He 


CREAMS US / 


I'LL ONLY BE A 
R MOMENT / 
il 


AS THE CLUB MANAGER FREES HIMSELF FROM 
HIS BONDS.., GEE Stop THEM ? 


SUPERMMAN! THANK HEAVENS ) OKAY, I'LL GIVE 
YOU RESPONDED TO OUR 

ALARM | STOP THAT 

GANG ! ‘THEY JUST 

HELD UP OUR 


THAT TWIRLING CANE 1S 


f OLD MY WHILE I GIVE THESE COOL CATS 
MADE OF SUPER -HARD Ly far cate JAND FOR THEIR GREAT p 
METAL ! IT'S OPENING (my) Y 3 HAT Ae NO A HAN ERPORMANCE ? 
THE ARMOURED CAR LIKE A We a Y 
a 


CAN OF BEANS / 


S cae == Z 
LATER, AT THE DAILY PLANET WHERE SUPERMAN 
j= ——_ 7 Sane ey Baerini tress WORKS IN HIS OTHER IDENTITY OF CLARK 
mae T's GOT ME PUZZLED. | | OPEN THE ARMOUREDCAR WITH PERRY'S RIGHT 
7 y “UPE| é qd | My FINGERTIPS. WHAT MADE ME OUR SLUMS ARE A AND I Ti 
TO SHOWUP ATA PLUSH OG”, LS PUT ON THIS MILLIONAIRE ACT 27 DISGRACE ! WE'VE GOT J SUPERMAN 
oA WONDER IF ANYTHING LIKE THIS A | TO CONVINCE THE CAN DO THE , 
a 4 WILL HAPPEN TO ME AGAIN? _F BER CONVINCING |’ 
COUNCIL TO HAVE 
THEM TORN DOWN | 


To SHOW UP AT A PLUSH JOINT 
LIKE THIS.,, AND IN A —f 

MILLIONAIRE'S GET-UP?. 

I CAN'T FIGURE IT! : ase ae 


SUPERMAN ... WATCH OUT! THIS 
1S ONLY THE BEGINNING ,’ 


NEXT DAY, AS METROPOLIS REPORTERS 
FOLLOW UP_A NEWS TIP... 


I'VE DECIDED TO LIVE 
HERE IN THIS BLIGHTED AREA 
IN ORDER TO DRAMATIZE 
THE NEED FOR SLUM 

CLEARANCE. THE BOOTS 
ARE CHEAP COPIES OF 


MY REAL ONES / 
TO 


DILAPIDATED HOUSES. 
WHAT A 


ES STORY / 


| 


SUPERMAN... ACTING 


LIKE A PANHANOLER / 
HE'LL MAKE US THE 
LAUGHING -STOCK OF 


ey" COUNTRY / 


TRUE ! THERE'S SUPERMAN, 
LIVING IN A SHACK... HE'S 
EVEN COOKING A SUPPER 
OF MULLIGAN 
STEW! BUT HOW COULD 
Gey | HIS INDESTRUCTIBLE 
‘ BOOTS BE TORN 
LIKE THAT > 


BudDy, CAN 
i SPARE A DIM! 


kat 


oe 


HERE COME THE BULL — 
THE WORLO'S GREATEST HERO--A BEGGAR IN \| 


DOZERS! HURRAH FOR 
THE SLUMS ! SUPERMAN, DON'T SHAME US ; ey SUPERMAN ie 
THIS WAY! WE'LL PASS THAT SLUM CLEARANCE 


GLAD You SEE IT MY 
WAY, GENTLEMEN // 


TONIGHT I'M REENACTING 
ATRIAL IN WHICH 
PROVED MY CLIENT WAS 
INNOCENT, AND THAT THE 
REAL KILLER WAS A 
MAN NAMED BLADE 
THAT AFTERNOON, SUPERMAN 1S SUMMONED TO A TV MURDOCK fa MUROOCK'S BROTHER FOLLOWED ME TO 
STUDIO, WHERE,. HMM: I_REMEMBE! AMERICA, HE JUST SENT MG THIS NOTE, 
- — THAT'S RIGHT, OLD CHAP. I'M i THREATENING TO GET M& WHEN 1 
UPERMAN, THIS 1S \ VISITING MeTROPOLIS TO DO Ss RE-ENACT THAT TRIAL TONIGHT,’ 
IR JEFFREY WINSTON, | A TELEVISION SERIES ABOUT EXECUTED, HIS BROTHER, 
THE Fal MY GREATEST CASES.., GUNNER MURDOCK, SWORE 
TO GET REVENGE / 


WHAT'S THIS ? THE BLINKIN’ BULLETS 
ARE SHREDDING HIS CLOTHES, BUT THE 
BLOKE DOESN'T EVEN FEEL’ THEM / 
IT'S LIKE TRYING TO SHOOT DOWN 
‘A STONE WALL 7 


ANO SO T SAY THAT THE MURDER YOU'VE HAD IT, WINSTON! I'LL 
WEAPON FOUND IN MY CLIENT'S Room \\(_ TEACH YOU TO SOUND OFF 
WAS PLANTED THERE... BUT THE FINGER -} t ABOUT MY POOR, DEAD y, 
PRINTS FOUND ON THE BULLETS ARE 
THOSE OF THE REAL KILLER... 

BLADE MURDOCK / O 


NEXT MORNING , AT THE 
DAILY PLANET... 


BUT SUPERMAN COULD 
HAVE SPOTTED THAT 

KILLER'S GUN WITH HIS 
X-RAY VISION, BEFORE 
HE HAD A CHANCE 

TO USE IT! WHY 
DID HE HAVE TO POSE! 
AS A LAWYER 2 


(SOME STRANGE 
IMPULSE MAKES ME 
YU ( Roop? a New ROLE 


A ORY LATER, CLARK FLIES OUT 70 
INDIAN COUNTRY TO COVER A STRANGE 


, BLIMEY! YOU MUST BE 
SUPERMAN... THE BLIGHTER 


WITH THE INVULNERABLE 


Sin, BORNE 


RIGHT YOU ARE, 
GUNNER, ANDO I'M 
TAKING YOU IN FOR 
ATTEMPTED MURDER ! 


CEREMONY... WE SET UP THE SACRED 


POLE ON THAT ROCK AND 
= a a WHERE THE MORNING 
SUN CASTS THE SHADOW 


1 AM PRINCESS 


PALE FLOWER. WHENEVER A HE SCEGR. THERE: 
DROUGHT STRIKES OUR RESER - E BIG FOR WATER! 
VATION, MY PEOPLE PERFORM ~ 


THIS POLE RITUAL USED BY 
OUR ANCESTORS / : MY X-RAY VISION SHOWS 
: GZ ~ C THE SPEAR WOULD POINT 
To AN ANCIENT RIVERBED 
WITH WATER- BEARING 
STRATA BELOW. 


Y ON EACH MISSION . 
WONDER WHAT T'Lt 
BE NEXT 2 


MOUNT UP AND FOLLOW THE 
7TH THIE {THEIR TRACKS 
POLE ig Count PA WILL BE CLEAR IN THE 
HAS BEEN STOLEN! 


HORSES ? WE'LL BE 
DEAD PIGEONS / 


PURE JADE ! IT'S 
WORTH A FORTUNE 


THE PRINCESS AND HER WARRIORS CAN'T 

POSSIBLY CATCH THOSE THIEVES / I 

HAVE AN IOEA--BUT FIRST IT'LL HAVE 

TO GO BACK TO THE VILLAGE AT 
SUPER- SPEED / 


HA, HA! I TOLO YOU IT WAS A 
CINCH ! THOSE REDSKIN PAUL 
REVERES CAN'T FOLLOW US ON 
THIS ABANDONED PIPELINE / 


BY THE TIME THEY 
CROSS THE CANYON ON 
THEIR HORSES, WE'LL BE 
HALFWAY TO THE BORDER // 


SEIZING THE PIPELINE, SUPERMAN'S MIGHTY 
ARMS SNAP IT LIKE A WHIP, AND... = 


YII11 1 WE'RE TAKING 
OFF LIKE A COUPLE OF 
GUIDED MISSILES / 


SWITCHING IDENTITIES , THE MAN OF STEEL MAKES 
A LIGHTNING - SWIFT JOURNEY, THEN... 


LOOK ! IT'S 


SUPERMAN «.. 
DRESSED IN A WAR 
BONNET ! HE'LL 
GET THOSE 
THIEVES / 


SUPERMAN . THIS DEMONSTRATION OF MY SUPER— 
OUR SACRED BOLE He te ) BE Cy AIM WILL HELP THEM GET THE 
INDEED A SUPER- CHIEF LATS " POINT HA, HAJ 


| LATER, WHEN THE CULPRITS ARE FOUND... 


THANKS, SUPERMAN . 
WE'LL SEE THAT THESE 
VARMINTS ENDO UP IN uk 
THE CALABOOSE |! 


BAH! WE HAD IT MADE... 
UNTIL SUPERMAN 
PULLED HIS FLYING 
INDIAN STUNT 


“THOSE THIEVES 

LANOEO SAFELY IN THE 
TREES BELOW! BUT THEY 
WON'T GO FAR 


LATER, AS SUPERMAN BIDS FAREWELL TO THE 
PRINCESS.., GALLOPING GALAXIES! AM I LOSING MY 
MARBLES ? WHY DO I GET THESE RIDICULOUS 
WHIMS TO ADOPT DIFFERENT DISGUISES ? 
WHAT'S THE NEXT SWITCH I'LL BE 
COMPELLED TO TRY ? 


MAN . KEEP THAT 
BORROWED WAR 
BONNET, FOR WE'VE 
VOTED TO MAKE YOU 
AN HONORARY 


I CAN'T KILL SUPERMAN: 
BUT I'LL EVEN THE SCORE BY 
KNOCKING OFF CLARK KENT, 

HIS CLOSE FRIEND 7 


THE FOLLOWING DAY, AS CLARK TAKES LOIS LANE TO} 


LUNCH TALL RIGHT, KENT! THIS IS 
> THE PAYOFF / I WISH I 
SY COULD DO THE SAME 


= - TO YOUR PAL, 
f z 


AS POLICE NAB THE FUGITIVE... PLZ 


CLARK ! / 1 WAS DIRECTLY IN THE LINE OF 
P YOU'RE “FIRE, SO HOW CAN I TELL HER THAT 
WOUNDED /// THE BULLET DIDN'T HURT ME? MY 
Fz SUPERMAN IDENTITY WOULD BE 
° EXPOSED / I'LL PRETEND IM 
WY WOUNDED. THE KETCHUP <| 
STAIN ON MY SHIRT LOOKS 
LIKE BLOOD 


SUPERMAN, 


DON'T WORRY, CLARK, I'LL 
TAKE YOU TO METROPOL/S 
HOSPITAL WHERE 1'M A 
VOLUNTEER NURSE / I'LL 
GET THE BEST SURGEONS 
ON THE STAFF TO REMOVE 
THE BULLET / ee, 4 


On SASEP ANS OR 
a OPERA re eae A UNOBSERVED, CLARK MAKES 4 LIGHTNING SWITCH TO 
TE! BU | y 
WE'LL HAVE TO X-Ray CRO NORE Lee EAE MOGHN | |'SUPERMAN AND DONS A SURGEONS OUTFIT. THEN., 
You FiRsT AND NURSE LOIS LANE / REPORT 
‘A SULPLS X-RAYS CAN'T. E TO SURGERY AT ONCE / WE WEREN'T WANTED IN )HI,LOIS/1 HEARD ABOUT 
PENETRATE MY INVULNER THE OPERATING ROOM’ / CLARK! I HURRIED DOWN 


ABLE BODY. IT'LL BEA IT MUST'VE BEEN <{ TO TAKE CARE OF HIM A 
DEAD GIVEAWAY TO MY SOMEONE'S STUPID IDEA ie 
SUPERMAN IDENTITY / OF A JOKE! OH, Look é 


WAITE J HAVE NaS } HERE'S SUPERMAN. 
. k .( POSSIBLE, CLARK / [| 


VENTRILOQUISM 
TO PAGE THEM 
AND GET THEM 


AS OR.SUPERMAN ENDS HIS SURGEON ACT... 


THE OPERATION WAS A COMPLETE 
SUCCESS. WITH MY SUPER-TECHNIQUES, 
CLARK WILL BE ON HIS FEET INA 
FEW MINUTES! OH-OH! I KNOCKED 
OVER THAT TRAY OF INSTRUMENTS 


STAND BACK! CLARK'S 1 BUT, SUPERMAN!YOU HAVE. 


MY FRIEND, AND NOBODY'S ) NO MEDICAL LICENSE Ry 
GOING To OPERATE ON 
HIM BUT ME / 


I PUT HIM: TO SLEEP WITH 
SUPER- HYPNOSIS /-- NOW 
T'M USING MY X-RAY 
VISION TO GUIDE 
MY SCALPEL / 


YOU'RE WRONG 5 

DOCTOR! SUPERMAN'S: 
A_GRADUATE P 
SURGEON AND 


FANTASTIC ! HE'S 
AN ANESTHETIST, 
“X*RAY SPECIALIST 
AND SURGEON 
ROLLED INTO ONE/ 
A ONE-MAN 
MAYO CLINIC / 


MISSION ! WOULD YOU PLEASE PICK UP 
THE INSTRUMENTS 2, BUT WHEN CLARK LEAVES. 


MIRACULOUS! SUPERMAN ) AND THANKS TO HIS SUPER- STRANGE! WHY DID I PULL THAT 


| ‘AND WHILE THEY'RE OPERATED WITHOUT EVEN /SURSERY; I'M FULLY RECOVERED. || DOCTOR STUNT? I COULD HAVE 
DOING THAT, I'LL FLASH H LEAVING A SCAR / TOLO LOIS THAT MURDOCK'S 
BACK IN THROUGH ANOTHER te] BULLET MISSED ME! WHAT'S 
WINDOW AND SWITCH TO SS 


ZI KNEW THEY’D COMPELLING ME TO DON THESE 
EXAMINE ME, SO I HID DIFFERENT DISGUISES? I'LL FLIP 
MY COMPRESSIBLE SUPER- )|IF I DON'T FIND OUT THE ANSWER, 
MAN COSTUME IN MY 
POCKET / 


b——— CLARK AT INVISIBLE 
G CA __SUPER-SPEED.’ 


NOW! GREAT GALAXIES / T'Lt CHECK 
THIS OUT AT ONCE / 


YES! MY TELESCOPIC VISION 
CONFIRMS MY THEORY .’ AND IF 


MY GUESS IS RIGHT, I 
WHAT ROLE 1° GOING 1 PRAY 
NEXT/..,.I NEED HELP’ 


2 
INSPECTOR , 1'M IN A JAM/ {S70P, YOU? NO Force 
SOME STRANGE FORCE 1S |) QNEARTH CAN DO THAT. 
GOING TO MAKE ME STEAL! SUPERMAN. 


KIND OF FORCE DO YOU 
yOu MUST es ME, MEAN > 


1 CAN'T TELL YOU MORE NOW:,..GOT TO 
LEAVE AT ONCE. BUT I’M RELYING ON 
YOU TO STOP ME FROM STEALING ,’ 


IF SUPERMAN PLANS TO STEAL ,IT'S 
BOUND To BE A SUPER-THEFT, I'LL 
BET IT'S THIS GOLD SHIPMENT 
LEAVING METROPOLIS TODAY... 
AND T THINK I KNOW HOW To 


ARE You 
SURE TO TRY HIGH — POSITIVE WE 
JACKING IT/ BUT WE'RE READY CAN STOP HIM ? 


BUT WHAT /S_HE 
PLANNING TO STEAL? 
HOW CAN I STOP 
HIM IF I DON'T 


KNOW ? WAIT! I 
HAVE IT / 


WE BORROWED KRYPTONITE SAMPLES FROM 
EVERY MUSEUM AND SCIENTIFIC INSTITUTE IN 
THE AREA. WHEN SUPERMAN GRABS THAT 


GOLD, I'LL OPEN -THOSE HIDDEN, RADIO-CONTROLLED) 


LEAD BOXES / THE KRYPTONITE RAY BARRAGE 
WILL WEAKEN HIM UNTIL HIS URGE TO STEAL 
WEARS OFF! KRYPTONITE'S THE ONE 


SUBSTANCE THAT CAN HARM. 
—— HIM ! 
Az 
Y 


SS 


VELA E 


INCREDIBLE! SUPERMAN WAS UNDER AN 
UNCONTROLLABLE COMPULSION TO STEAL / BUT. 


INSTINCTIVELY, HE TOOK ONLY THE THING THAT 


WAS HARMFUL TO HIM... THE KRYPTONITE / 


WHAT ODD-BALL STUNT 


WILL HE TRY NEXT 2? 


“ THOSE UNPREDICTABLE WHIMS WERE 
WORRYING ME~- UNTIL I SAW SOME KIDS 
AT PLAY...” 


PREDICT YOUR FRIEND'S 
FUTURE BY COUNTING 
HIS BUTTONS / 


MAN, BEGGAR — 
MAN, THIEF / 


SUDDENLY... 


UP THERE / 1S 
ITA PLANE? A 
HELICOPTER 


I'VE NEVER 
SEEN AN AIR~ 


FAR OUT AT SEA... 


MY SUPER-HEARING DETECTED THE INSPECTOR’S 
PLAN, SO I DESIGNED THIS VACUUM-COPTER 
TO QUTWIT HIM. T'LL DUMP THE NTE 
HERE AT SEA, WHERE IT'LL BE HARMLESS. 
THEN I'LL RETURN AND EXPLAIN MY STRANGE 
BEHAVIOUR 


d 


"THAT CHILDISH GAME STIRRED MY SUPER -MEMORY. 
WITH TOTAL RECALL, I REMEMBERED THE LAST TIME 
MY FOSTER-PARENTS PLAYED IT WITH ME...” 


DOCTOR --LAWVER-- 
INDIAN CHIEF,,, “1 


THAT BRIGHT 
LIGHT IN THE 
sky, MOMMY,’ 


I _SEE 1T NOW, SOMEHOW, THAT COMET AFFECTED 
ME POST-HYPNOTICALLY AS A CHILD, WHEN !T 
REAPPEARED , IT INFLUENCED ME SUBCONSCIOUSLY 


|. TO ACT OUT THE VARIOUS ROLES IN THAT RHYME / 


"RECALLING THAT CHILDHOOD 
INCIDENT, I PLAYED A HUNCH AND 
GLANCED SKYWARD...” 


THAT STRANGE COMET AGAIN, 
JUST LIKE HALLEY’S COMET, IT 
REPEATS ITS ORBIT AFTER A 
NUMBER OF YEARS ! IT MUST HAVE 
WANDERED HERE FROM KRYPTON'S 


HOLY COW! IT'S A FLYING VACUUM 
CLEANER... WITH SUPERMAN AT 
THE CONTROLS ,/ 


BUT HE'S NOT AFTER THE GOLD! 

HE'S VACUUMING UP THE HIDDEN 
KRYPTONITE {THAT WEIRD CRAFT 
'S MADE OF LEAD To PROTECT 


SOON, AT THE RAILROAD YAR } a 
THANKS FOR HELPING ME, INS! TOR. MY 
IMPULSE TO STEAL HAS WORN ORF IN 


FACT, 
'M CERTAIN THAT WAS THE LAST OF MY WEIRD 


URGES / 
BUT, SUPERMAN, HOW 
CAN YOU BE SURE? 


IT'S A COMET! ITS LIGHT IS HAVING A 

STRANGE REACTION ON OUR SON. HE 

KEEPS RECITING ‘THAT CHILDISH 
ME ! 


RHYI r 
ICH MAN..., POOR 
MAN.., BEGGARMAN.., 
C7 


I REALIZEO 1'0. BE FORCED TO ACT AS 
A THIEF, NEXT / THAT’S WHY I CAME TO 


THE F.8,1. FOR HELP!) ~~ ___ 


WE TRIED OUR BEST TO 
STOP YOU, SUPERMAN. 
BUT YOU OUTFOXED us. 


STRANGE / THE ANCIENT WISE MEN USED TO SAY q 
THAT A MAN'S DESTINY WAS CONTROLLED BY 
HEAVENLY BODIES / I THOUGHT THAT WAS A 


SILLY SUPERSTITION, BUT NOW I'M 
BEGINNING 70 WONDER... 
“ &. 
fe 


ain WARS die: 


‘PENGUIN POOL 


ee from the smoking pool of 

F esa reached their nostrils where 

they lay bound to the moving 
platform that was slowly taking them 
to the edge of the pit. 

The Penguin’s evil eye glared at 
them through his monocle and he 
flicked the ash from the cigarette in its 
long holder over their faces. 

“And so, my fine, caped friends,” 
he gloated, “it comes to this, an end- 
ing in the corrosive acid bath. You 
arrive at the end of the journey in just 
60 minutes and then you will topple 
into the acid. It will be a slow death 
and I promise myself [ will be back in 
time to witness the end. 

“We go now to the Gotham City 
Safe Deposit Vaults, where they tell 
me a case containing a million dollars’ 
worth of the rarest stamps in the 
world has been deposited. I know 
many wealthy collectors who will give 
me my own price for those stamps. 
Now, Shark, my hairy henchman, and 
Octopus, my menacing minion, to 
business.” 

The sound of his fiendish glee died 
away and the Dynamic Duo were left 
alone in the cavern. 

“It’s not over yet, Batman,” mut- 
tered Robin fiercely. “I’ve got the 
miniature laser in my pocket. If only I 
can get one hand partly free. Holy 
clockwork, but it hurts! These steel 
bands cut like razors.” 

Batman turned his head towards the 
Boy Wonder but did not speak for he 
could see that Robin was trying to get 


” 


one hand loose from the steel bands. 
Robin grunted and groaned, then gave 
a cry of triumph. The hand he held up 
was bleeding from the cut skin but it 
held the small laser pistol. 

“T’ll cut yours first, Batman,” 
Wonder crowed. 
telease me.” 

The beam of blinding light played 
on the steel bands securing Batman’s 
tight wrist and the metal smoked as 
the light-assisted heat-ray ate through 
the highly tempered steel. Batman 
raised his right wrist and flexed the 
muscles to free them from the stiff- 
ness. Then he took the laser gun from 
Robin’s bleeding hand and in five 
minutes both were free. 


Boy 
“Then you can 


OBIN 
weer WONDER 


No time to waste now, yy 
Wonder,” Batman snapped. “To the 
Batmobile!” 

They raced for the steel doorway of 
the cave and into the open air. The 
Batmobile was still where they had left 
it when they had trailed the Penguin 
and his loathsome henchmen to the 
hideaway. Each leaped to his seat. 

“Atomic batteries to power,” Robin 
sang out and the great car woke into 
thunderous life. “Turbines to spced,” 
he jerked, tripping another switch and 


the great car roared away up the road 
towards Gotham City. 

Batman picked up the Batphone 
and pressed the button that would 
connect the Batmobile to the office of 
the Commissioner. 


STOLEN STAMPS 


“Thank heavens you called, Bat- 
man,” came the agitated voice of the 
Commissioner. “Chief O’Hara has 
reported a hole as big as a tank was 
blown in the side of the Safe Deposit 
Vaults. A priceless collection of 
postage stamps has been stolen. And 
we know that it was the Penguin who 
stole them.” 

“And we know where the Penguin is 
heading, sir,” Batman laughed. “‘Turn- 
pike Three, about 10 miles east of 
Gotham City, near an old slate quarry 
and inside a clump of trees. Your men 
can follow us up. It’ll all be over when 
they arrive.” 

“‘Batman,” breathed the Com- 
missioner into his Batphone. “Without 
you and the Boy Wonder, I don’t 
know what we’d do.” 

“Goodbye, Commissioner,” Batman 
chuckled and he hung up the Bat- 
phone. He slowed the car and prepared 
to turn. “You know where we’re going 
now, Robin?” he said. 

“Why, back to the cavern, of 
course, Batman,” laughed Robin. 

They left the Batmobile in the same 
hiding place as before and raced for 
the secret entrance to the Penguin’s 
cavern. Inside once more, they closed 
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With a fiendish laugh the Penguin waddled to where his victims waited 


the steel door and ran down the 
winding stairway cut through the rock. 
The Penguin and his goons had not yet 
arrived. 


MOVING PLATFORM 


Batman looked keenly at the 
moving platform and saw that the 
empty steel shackles which had 
secured them were now much closer to 
the edge of the pit of acid. “Lie down 
exactly as we were before, Boy 
Wonder. We’ll put the steel straps over 
our wrists and ankles. And wait.” 


They did exactly as Batman had 
Proposed. It was acutely un- 
comfortable. 

The seconds and the minutes passed 
on leaden wings as they lay there 
waiting. The acrid smell from the pit 
almost overcoming them, they stared 
at the distant rocky ceiling in silence, 


their ears straining. 


“Here they come, Robin,” hissed 
Batman as they heard footsteps 
scraping on the rocky floor outside the 
doorway ‘‘Weapons ready!” 


PENGUIN’S RETURN 


With a fiendish laugh, the Penguin 
waddled from the doorway over to 
where his victims lay on the slowly 
moving platform in the dim lights. “It 
was kind of you to wait,” he cackled. 
“I would have been so annoyed if you 
had made your exits before I re- 
turned.” 


““You fiend, Penguin,” hissed 
Robin. “You'll never get away with 
this. Chief O’Hara and his men will be 
along any minute. They'll rescue us 
and foil your nefarious schemes.” 


The Penguin sniggered again and 
waddled closer. Shark was with him 
and the thug crept close behind his 
master. Once more the Penguin flicked 
the ash from his cigarette over their 
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unflinching faces. 


“Chief O’Hara, you say,” smirked 
the Penguin. “I am surprised at you, 
‘my Dynamic Duo. You do me less 
than justice. When I returried I acti- 
vated an electronic screen round the 
entrance. They will find it very diffi- 
cult to get close to the steel door. But 
enough, The climax of my enterpnse 
draws near. You see this case, Caped 
Crusader?” 


He held up a black wooden case. 
“There is a million dollars worth of 
tare postage stamps inside here, my 
brave Dynamic Duo.” 


“Master,” came from Shark at his 
elbow. “You must hurry. There is very 
little time—” 


The Penguin turned and slashed at 
the goon with his cane. “Silence, 


animal,” he raged. “One more word 
and you go into the acid yourself!” 


He waddled up and down alongside 
the platform. his evil eye glinting 
through his monocle. “I have ten 
minutes yet before the end. Ten 
minutes, Batman and Boy Wonder, 
remain for you on this side of the 
curtain of death.” 


He inserted a fresh cigarette into the 
long holder. “I can scarcely wait,” he 
chuckled. 


TABLES TURNED 


“Now, Robin,” Batman roared. 
Weapons in hand, the Dynamic Duo 
rose like avenging angels. As Batman 
tore the black case from the hands of 
the Penguin, he saw sheer hatred and 
fierce rage flame in the man’s eyes. 


Dropping the case, Batman tore into 
the Penguin while Robin proceeded to 
deal with Shark. Wham! Socko! Blam! 
went their fists and as the two villains 


sprawled on the floor their weapons 
spun from their nerveless fingers. 
Writhing furiously, the Penguin and. 
Shark were held firmly, each in the 
steely grip of one of the Dynamic 
Duo. 


“‘What’s sauce for us is sauce for the 
Penguin,” laughed Batman. “Instead 
of Robin and I, it will be you two who 
will experience that exquisite agony 
you were gloating over, as the potent 
acid eats through your flesh.” 


SHARK’S PLEA 


“Mercy,” wailed Shark as Robin 
dragged him forward. 


“Silence, cowardly knave,” raged 
the Penguin. “As for you, Batman, 
you gloat too soon. All my henchmen 
will soon be arriving to see my 
triumph.” 

“How will your goons get through 
the electronic fence you set up?” 
asked Robin and the Penguin’s evil eye 
glistened at him through the monocle. 


“To the platform with them” 
barked Batman and the pair were 
dragged over to where the cut steel 
bands awaitgd them Batman gave 
Robin the Batrope and the master 
criminal and his creature were bound 
securely to the steel bands. 

“You're not actually going to .. .?” 
muttered Robin as they stood out of 
earshot of the raging Penguin and the 
whimpering Shark. 

“What do you think, Boy Wonder,” 
Batman smiled. “No, Chief O’Hara will 
get his men unharmed. I’m just throw- 
ing a well-deserved scare into them. 
Now, there is something that you and 
I have got to find, Robin.” 

“What’s that, Batman?” 
asked frowning. 


“Another way out of this cavern,” 
Batman said shrewdly. ‘There has to 
be another way out and we’ve got to 
find it before we can release these two 


to wait for the coming of Chief 
O’Hara.” 


BELIEVE ME,SIR, ANYONE CAN SEE 
THAT'S A GENUINE CAMEL COAT! 


Robin 


% 7 TSKIRTS OF 
SSNS Ma : ONE DAY, NEAR THE OUTS) oO 


METROPOLIG. A STRANGE SCENE OCCURS... 


Tons LANE Genesee 
, ; 
GIRL hd » Tom \\I Re Hoey Uhl) NERS WHERE GIRL 


REPORTER LOIS LANE 
FRIEND GETS The gyock OF HER 
: L! ! 


« =< 

BVERYONE KNOWS THAT LOIS LANE’S MOST ARDENT i re 
DREAM 1S THAT ONE DAY SUPERMAN WILL REVEAL t 

TO HER BOTH HI6 SECRET IDENTITY AND HIS UNDYING 

Love/ IMPOSSIBLE, YOU SAY? BETTER NOT RUSH TO 

CONCLUGIONG LINTIL YOU READ THIS NIGH INCRED/BLE 


SU DELMAS 
FORBIDDENIROOM| 


MOMENTS LATER...| yeS-- BUT REMEMBER-- 
THIG 1S IMPORTANT: 
COSTUME FITS 
CONCEALED JET DO EVERYTHING 


JUST LIKE WE 

TUBES WORK... 1 
ALL ‘THE PROPS IN REAR T 
PLACE. NOW-- YOU 
GET OUT OF GIGHT/ AZ’) 


oe 


7a] werria areal re canp pear 100K8 


REALIBTIC! HOW CAN 
THERE IS A LEAK SHE TELL IT’S JUST 
IN fing igi Pl A RUBBER MODEL WE 
lowe PUT HERE? 
SUPERMAN! e 
oy, 


MEANWHILE... { 1 HOPE I'M NOT ON A 


SS WILD-GOOSE CHASE. 
| THAT ANONYMOUS PHONE CALL 


THE WAY HE BENDS THAT 
STEEL-- JUST AS IF IT WERE 
A RUBBER TOURNIQUET-- $0 
THAT /T WILL STOP THE 
LEAK! OH, HOW (SIGH) 
7 WONDERFUL HE ISL. 


£ GOT AT THE OFFICE 6AID 
THERE'D BE SABOTAGE 


AT THE RESERVOIR, AND A 
BIG STORY FOR ME! 


SN 


y 
BS VT 
3) 


Lt 


HE-- HE DIDN'T 
NOTICE ME! HE'S 
CHANGING To HIG 4 
SECRET IDENTITY! Ji 
I KEEP VERY STILL, T'L 
KNOW HIS SECRET AT 
LAST! 


AND, INSTANTS AFTERWARD, LOIS , 
MAKES A STARTLING “DISCOVERY 1 


17'S DAN JONES-- ELEVATOR OPERATOR 

AT THE PLANET BUILDING! WHY I’VE 

KNOWN HIM FOR YEARS AND NEVER 

SUSPECTED! THIS /S THE DAY I'VE 

BEEN WAITING FOR ALL 
MY f LIFEL 


~ TT'S ME--LOIS LANE! I--T JUST 
SAW YOU CHANGING FROM YOUR 
COSTUME! I DARE YOU TO DENY 
THAT YOU'RE REALLY 
SUPERMAN! 


SUPER-WITS WON'T } LOIS! YOU'VE FINALLY 

HELP YOU TH/S FOUND OUT-- AND IN A WAY 
iM 1'M GLAD. PLEASE HAVE DINNER 
WITH ME TONIGHT-- I HAVE 
SOMETHING VERY INTERESTING 

TO TELL YOU! i 


HA-HA! YOUR ig GUESS YOU'RE RIGHT, 


Yy) ES--LOI$ 1S FALLING INTO A CUNNING AND 
RUTHLESS TRAP-- AND LOVE HAS BLINDED 
HER! BACK AT THE DAILY PLANET... Lois? 


NOW THAT I KNOW HIS IDENTITY, 
WHO KNOWS WHAT WILL HAPPEN 
NEXT? HELL FEEL CLOSER TO 
ME, HEPLL BE ABLE TO SHARE, 


Pwuar an act! \ 
SHE SURE FELL 


LEAVE IT 70 mB! AND 
IF YOU THINK 3 WAS 
GOOD NOW, JUST WAIT, 
TILL TONIGHT! 


WATCH OUT, LOIS! THIS IS A CAREFULLY 
PREPARED TRAP-- FOR YOU! 


/— HAVEN'T YOU HEARD WHAT I HAL PERRY THINKS HE \ ~~?) 
SAI02 J JUST TOLD YOU We ce AND you susT) "AS SCOOPS! IF HE — ALWAYS 90 Ske THAT POOR, 
SCOOPED EVERY PAPER ON THE “SIT AND STARE, ONLY KNEW WHAT TIMID CLARK KENT WAG” 
SECRET MISSILE STORY, AND ED INTO SPACE! ZI 00! SUPERMAN! WOW THAT © Know 
Peyoehet ta Meee "IO ae 
UW, 
JAIL THE BORDER SMUGGLING RING A Rar Wael 


AN INSTANT LATER... 


THE BO$S--- SIGNALLING 
ME! GOTTA LISTEN AND 


THAT AFTERNOON, AS LO/S 

LEAVES WORK... AT THAT MOMENT, IN TH& NEARBY PENTHOUSE 

DON’T WoRRY/ ¥ APARTMENT OF “RACKETS” WILLIAMS, WOTORIOUS 
REMEMBER, LOIS! WON'T EVEN HINT) GANGSTER... MAKE SURE SHE 
NO ONE MUST SUSPECT WHAT I KNOW! i" 1 CAN SEE HIM NOW--ON THE DOESN'T HEAR. 
Me 13 Buea uan) Corenna! rasr\ sunonns’) “Aut sPwes ue OT; Sonera 
ING. DAN_AT ONCE--ON HIS 

EVEN IF WE'RE 7 MB, DAN. I'LL PROTECT] SUPERMAN TO WRIST RABIO# re gai 


WATCH, I THINK. 
vous SECRET WITH meee Up BETTER 


SEE IF IT’S 


+0 DAN—- SUPERMAN 
18 ON HIS WAY 
TO METROPOLIS 
TOWER NOW. 


/THERE’S TROUBLE AT METROPOLIS THE BOSS SURE IS \ NOTHING TO IT! I 4U6T 
TOWER, LOIS! f CAN--ER--SEE - CLEVER/ WITH THIG ‘ FLIP HER ONTO SELF- 
IT WITH TELESCOPIC VISION! 50 THAT'S HOW You SERVICE! Y 
NOW I?LL SHOW YOU ANOTHER MAKE oe SECRET = 

OF MY LITTLE SE ENTRANCES AND YOU GO OUT ON 508s T SURE WHT 
ea _, COULD SEE HER 
AS SUPERMAN? / ) CAC WHEN SHE 
FINDS OUT WHY 
WE WENT TO 80 
MUCH TROUBLE 
TO FOOL HER! 


X 


EVERYONE WATCHING 
HIM RESCUE THAT WORKMAN 
AND ONLY I _KNOW THAT 

MIGHTY SUPERMAN 

1§ REALLY DAN SMITH, 
LOWLY ELEVATOR MANS 

\, I WONDER... WHAT WILL HE TELL 
ME TONIGHT THAT’S $0 
INTERESTING? 


Y 


HE SAID I SHOULD 

COME IN IF NO ONE 
ANSWERED THE BELL, 
HMM... THAT NOTE 
SHOULD EXPLAIN. 


JUST AS I THOUGHT! HE... 
WH-WHAT? THE ROOM 
WITH THE GOLDEN DOOR: 
WHAT DOES HE MEAN BY 
THAT? WHAT KIND OF 
MYSTERY 15 THERE? 


(WHAT CAN HE POSSIBLY HAVE 
IN THERE? I ALREADY KNOW 
THE SECRET OF HIS IDENTITY! 


WHAT OTHER SECRET COLLD 
_ SE MORE /MPORTANT? 


OWN HANDS. I DIDN’T WANT YOU 
TO COME IN HERE BECAUSE IT’S 
EMBARRASSING FOR ME TO HAVE 
YOU KNOW HOW MUCH I 


WHAT A LINE! AKD 
1S SHE FALLING 


7 

THIS MEANS YOU REALLY 
LOVED ME ALL THE TIME! 
OH, WHY HAVE YOU KEPT 
IT A SECRET > 


I HAD. SECRET 
CAMERAS HIDDEN, 
AND WORKED THEM 
BY REMOTE CONTROL. 


THIS IS THE 
HAPPIEST MOMENT 
OF MY LIFES 


THIS WORK CAN BE 
REAL FUN... BUT 
WHAT A SURPRISE 
SHE'S DUE FOR WHEN 
SHE FINDS OUT WHAT 
THIS 18 ALL ABOUT! 


HA, HAL CURIOSITY 
KILLED THE CAT... AND 
I XWEW SHE’D HAVE 


MORE CURIOSITY THAN 
A DOZEN FELINES! 
v/ 


ru SUST TAKE 4 

PEEK... A TINY 

PEEK! I7 CANT 
HURT ANYOWE?S 


INCREDIBLE! JUST AS I HAVE 

AN ALBUM OF SUPERMAN 

PICTURES, HE HAS A WHOLE ROOM 
DEVOTED 7O SOUVENIRS 


I REMEMBER 
THIS! I REALLY 
DANCED ON AIR 
THAT NIGHT! 


AND HERE I HELD 
YOU IN MY ARMS 
AS I RESCUED You! 
AH-- HOW WONDERFUL! 
—~—DAN-- I MEAN 
WEW-HEH! SUPERMAN! 
OUGHT TO wRire) HOW COULD you 
FOR LOVE HAVE TAKEN THESE 
PICTURES WHEN WE 


I SAID I HAD SOMETHING 
INTERESTING TO TELL YOU 
TONIGHT, IT’S THIS. I 

WANT US TO BE ENGAGED! 


YOU'D BE IN DANGER IF CROOKS 
KNEW HOW I FELT ABOUT YOU. 
BUT NOW, SINCE I AM TRUSTING 
YOU WITH THE SECRET OF MY 

IDENTITY, I7LL ALSO 

TRUST YOU WITH THE 

SECRET OF MY LOVE! 

COME INSIDE, DEAR! 


(>) 


RELAX, BOGS. FLATTER A 
DAME LIKE T DID, AND SHE'LL NOW THAT WERE ENGAGED... 
BELIEVE ANYTHING! RIGHT WHY CAN'T WE WORK TOGETHER 


NOW, SHE'D BELIEVE THE - SHEN Fs HEED HELP? 
REAL SUPERMAN '5 A g V 
PHONEY-- BUT NOT ME/ 


I'VE BEEN THINKING, LOIS, 


WONDERFUL! 
WE’LL MAKE 


THIS 16 IT! SIGNAL 
DAN TO COME UP 
HERE AT ONCE! 


Yar THAT MOMENT... 
BOSS--THAT LETTER FROM 


AND, WHEN DAN SEES THE SPECIAL SIGNAL LATER THAT AFTERNOON... 
FLASHING ON HIS WATCH... 


I ‘ NEED YOUR HELE LOIS. I'M 


(THAT SIGNAL -- I HAVE TOGO, Los... T'S EXPERIMENTING WITH KRYPTON/T@ 
I'LL HAVE 70 SEE J A JOB FOR SUPERMAN/ THAT I HAVE IN THIS LEAP BOX, AND 
THE BOSS RIGHT IT'S Aw ER. FIRE. A / > T CANT TAKE A CHANCE ON ITS 
WOW! NEED AN COUPLE OF MILES AWAY. GETTING INTO THE WRONG HANDS, 
T CAN- ER... HEAR THE AS YOU KNOW, IT’S THE ONLY SUBSTANCE “<0 
FLAMES CRACKLING NOW... THAT CAN DESTROY ME, WOULD YOU ae 


WITH MY SUPER-HEARING!/ (PUT IT IN THE PLANET SAFE TONIGHT?S, DAN! 


GOOD WORK, DAN! AS SOON AS LOIS 
OPENS THE SAFE TO PUT THE “KRYPTONITE” 
IN, WE'LL TAKE THAT EVIDENCE OUT! THAT 
WAS SOME PLAN-- BUILDING HER UP TO 


ME, SWEETHEART. 
. YOU'RE NOT AS 
cops! WHO CLEVER AS You 
TIPPED THEM 
o 


TO YOUR EAR TO SEE IF IT WAS TICKING, 

I DIDN'T SUSPECT ANYTHING THEN, 

BUT WHEN YOU MENTIONED YOUR 
SUPER-HEARING 


DON'T MOVE! 
WE GOT You 
COVERED! 


a 


i 


| 


ww i Ne fA 
bs 
wT REALIZED SOMETHING! WHY SHOULD 


SUPERMAN, WHO CAN DETECT AN ANTS AFTERWARD, WHEN LOIS 15 Surceny.. { ReLax, SUPERMAN. YOu ALWays 
S AWAY LE A WATCH ALONE... C 
CLOSE 10 WI EAR TO cack OW TTS AS AN IT WAS SUCH A {6/GHi Sie Ror ee eauieKt ATTENTION. THIS HAD NOTHING 
OPERATOR, YOU SHOULD HAVE STUCK TO BEAUTIFUL DREAM... WAY oe 
ELEVATORS! W CANT IT HAPPEN FOR 


Another free Super DC competition offering 25 prizes 


WANTED 


One thing is missing from the cartoon on the right . . . a caption 
that completes the joke. We are offering a transistor radio and 
24 consolation prizes of Airfix scale model kits for the best 
captions. Write out your entry on the coupon below, add your 
name, address and age; then paste the coupon on a postcard and 
send it to Super DC, 52-54 High Holborn, London, WC 1. 


TO DO WITH YOU... JUST A LITTLE 
T HEARD MY NAME 96 T =D LEY 
eAENTIONED! cA’ HANDLED BY MYSELF/ 


——|j 


RULES-—Entries must reach us within 30 
days of publication. Only entries on post- 


t 

! 

1 CAPTION 
cards will be accepted. A panel of artists will H 

i 

1 

1 


judge and award the prizes, taking com- 

petitors’ ages into consideration. We reserve 

the right to send a prize of equal value 

should unforeseen circumstances cause this. H 
Winners will be announced later; the 1 

Editor’s decision is final and no correspon- H 

dence can be entered into. Employees and Be EE eae eae Deegan tne ge 

relatives of the staff of Super DC are barred H 

from competing. The competition is open H 

only to readers in the U.K. and Eire. O. cmomnnmbeweanwatmn Kea waco nne ccc 
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ADDRESS 


IN HIS CAREER AS CUB 
REPORTER FOR THE 
DAILY PLANET, 
JIMMY OLSEN HAS 
WORN MANY DISGUISES 
IN ORDER TO GET A BIG 
SCOOP! VARIOUS TIMES 
HE'S PLAYED THE ROLE 
OF A SALESMAN, A 
PRIVATE DETECTIVE... EVEN 
A PICKPOCKET | NOW HE 
RECKLESSLY IMPERSONATES 
THE TOUGHEST GANG - 
LEADER IN METROPOLIS, 
A DANGEROUS MASQUER- \ 
ADE WHEREIN JiMMY 
POSES AS vs 


BOSS. NOW TELL US 
HOW WE CAN USE IT TO 


HERE'S THE KRYPTONITE, 

IS A CINCH, 

BOYS. JUST 
LISTEN... 


BUMP OFF SUPERMAN,, 


UUST BECAUSE 
'VE GOT MY HEAD 
SHAVED, THEY THINK 

1M "WINKY” MCCOY, 
THE KING OF CRIME! 

AND IF I DON'T 

HELP THEM To 


“M REALLY, 
UIMMY OLSEN, 


ONE AFTERNOON, ON A MOUNTAIN ROAD, 100 +77” 
MILES FROM METROPOLIS, ASA PRISON VAN (7 
TRANSPORTS CONVICTS FROM THE BIG CITY + 


THEN, AFTER THE 
PRISON VAN SLIDES 


LOOK OUT! 


I'S A ROCK 


DOWN THE SLOPE: 


YfVES! BUT..3GASPK 
. [CAN'T GET OUT 
OF INS WAY! WE'RE 

GOING OFF THE 


ENS Sa 
SS Be 


EG 
Aad 


JF I CAN GET BACK TO 
K METROPOLIS, MY GANGLAND 
RP PALS WILL HIDE ME_OUT TILL 
THE HEAT'S OFF AND J CAN 
) SMUGGLE MYSELF OUT OF THE 
COUNTRY.’ ANYWAY /T LOOKS LIKA 
 “WINKY” MCCOY ISN'T FATED To DO 
THIS STRETCH / 


LATER THAT DAY, AT THE PLANET, 
AS CUB REPORTER SIMMY OLSEN 
SEES THE EVENING EDITION +++ 


| 


PEN AND AN ACCIDENT 
SETS ME FREE / 


WAIT A SECOND.’ I 
JUST GOTA BRAIN- 
STORM.’ WITH MY 


Too BAD SUPERMAN'S 
AWAY ON AN OUTER SPACE 
MISSION.’ HE'D ROUND 
UP "WINKY" MCCOY, /N 
RECORD TIME.” 


DAILY " PLANETS) 


HEAD BALD. IMA 
DEAD RINGER FOR 
“WINKY’! A LITTLE 
MAKE-UP COULD 
TAKE OUT MY 

») FRECKLES AND ADD 
A SCAR.’ I COULD 
PASS FOR "WINKY" 


PRISON VAN ACCIDENT! j 


ee. “WINKY ” M“COY, NOTORK 
SUMINAL, ESCAREO y 


THE NEWSPAPER MORGUE, 
TEN MINUTES LATER. 


HERE'S THE WHOLE FILE ON “WINKY" 
/T EVEN TELLS HOW "WINKY” GOT HIS 
NAME! HIS RIGHT EYE TWITCHES 
VHENEVER HE GETS EXCITED,’ /T 
LOOKS LIKE A WINK, BUT /T'S 
REALLY A TWITCH OF MIS 
FACIAL MUSCLES,” 


HM! JUST WHAT THE WELL- 
DRESSED JAIL-BIRD WILL 
WEAR/... CONVICT GREY,’ SOON 


WINKY'S* FAVOURITE HAUNTS: 23 
DRESSED IN IT! VLL BE % 
INSTANTLY RECOGNIZED. 


THAT EVENING, ATUIMMY'S APARTMENT: 


THE ELECTRIC SHAVER| 
CUTS MY HAIR 
RIGHT OFF.! HMM. 

THIS IS A NCE 
PREVIEW OF HOW 
ULL LOOK AT FORTY. 

“WINKY'S” AGE,’ 
2°, YOUNG FACE. 
BALO HEAD 


BUT I CAN'T WEAR AY 
SIGNAL-WATCH/ DANGEROUS 
CONVICTS LIKE MCCOY 
AREN'T PERMITTED TO 

WEAR _WRIST- WATCHES,” 
T CAN'T HIDE IT IN MY 
POCKETS, EITHER! THEY 
MIGHT FRISK ME. SOJF 1 
GET INTO TROUBLE, I CAN'T 
SUMMON SUPERMAN! /'‘ 
STRICTLY ON MY OWN 
THIS TIME / 


LATER, NEAR THE WATERFRONT. 
AS JIMMY HIDES 
HIS OUTER GARMENTS. 

t 


THEN, AS JHMMY APPLIES MAKE-UP. 


NARY A FRECKLE NOW. BUT THIS 
CHEEK-SCARP WILL TAKE A BIT OF 
DOING! 17'S GOT To PASS INSPECTION 
BY THE TOUGHEST HOODS 

IN METROPOLIS, 


NEXT, AS JIMMY 
DONS THE 
PRISON UNIFORM: 


JL ULL WEAR THIS SLOUGH 
HAT AND OVERCOAT OVER 
THE PRISON UNIFORM 
TUL J REACH "WINK Y'S" 

STAMPING GROUNDS. HHM.. 
I'D BETTER PRACTICE 
“WINKS” WINK! HIS PAL'S 
WiLL BE LOOKING FOR IT,’ 


THUS, AN HOUR LATER, AS JIMMY TAKES THE 
ELEVATOR DOWN... 


; 17 HUH? OH, PARDON ME, 

FRESH. HOw \MA’AM! | WASN'T GETTING 

OQARE You FRESH! IT'S OUST A NERVOUS 
WITCH / 


NOW TO GET THE SCOOP OF| 
MAY CAREER! BY PRETENDING} 
Q 70 BE "WINKY", I'LL LEARN ALL 
©> THE SECRET HIDEQUTS THE 
REAL "WINKY” MIGHT HOLE 
UP IN WHEN HE ARRIVES 
IN METROPOLIS / 


THEN 1 CAN 7/P OFF 
THE POLICE WHERE TO 

MOVE IN 50 THEY CAN 
CATCH BOTH "WINKY” AND 
AVS HOODS! MAYBE "LL 

EVEN GET A POLICE 
MEDAL FOR HEROISM! 


THAT WINK! 
1M GETTING 


HEY! YOU THERE! 
WHAT'RE You 
b (BOING NEAR 
THAT ASHCAN = 


THE POLICE.’ THEY DON'T 
KNOW 1M MASQUERADING 
AS "WINKY” MCCOY! THEY'RE 
LIABLE TO PICK ME UP BEFORE 
"WINKY'S” FRIENDS DO! /’LL 

RUN FOR IT,’ 


EDDIE! /¢ 
IT$_CAN 
IT BE... 


WHO ELSE COULD LOOK 
UKE "“WINKY" AN’ RUN 
AROUND IN A CONVICTS 
UNIFORM? SURE IT'S 
HIM! ae “WINKY’! THIS 4 
WAY / GET INTO THE 


THEY MUS? BE 

MEMBERS JYOU CRUMBS! I'VE BEEN 
OF "WINKY'S”) GOING CRAZY LOOKING 
GANG ! I'VE FOR YOU/ THERE'S A COP 
GOT 70 GO INTOXON MY TAIL NOW! 
MY ACT AND 
- PLAY TOUGH,’ DON'T WORRY, BOSS.’ 

+ Bee WE'LL LOSE HIM...FAST/ 


AS THE ES OFF... UH-OH. YOUR PRESENTLY. /N A MIDTOWN WAREHOUSE» 
SOON AS THE CAR TAKES: TEMPER SURE AINT 7 7 
CHANGED, BOSS. THANKS, BOYS. THERE'S NO 
YOU STILL SLAP _ | WE GOT CHAMPAGNE < PLACE LIKE HOME! IF THE COPS 
THE GUYS AROUND. AN! STEAK TO TRAP ME HERE, I CAN HOLD OUT 
CELEBRATE YOUR _/WITH THIS ARSENAL! TOMMY-GUNS, | 


TAKE ME TO THE HIDE ~ WELCOME, BOSS / 
OUT! 1 MUST ESCAPE , 
“THE POLICE DRAGNET. 


SURE, BOSS! ANYWAY; WE GOT A 


BUT 1 WAS 
JUST THINKIN’! YOUR 
VOICE'S CHANGED! 
IT USED To BE DEEPER 
SOUNDIN'/ 


GREAT. LL CHANGE 
My CLOTHES AND THEN 
WE'LL EAT/ 'M STARVED 

AFTER BEING ON THE LAM 


DON'T FORGET THE 
LAB AN’ SHOP 


YOU USED TO LOVE _| 
MAKIN’ BOMBS HERE. 
AN’ YOUR DUDS AN’ 


HOXA FROM SMUGGLING THE REST OF 
THE GEMS OUT OF THE U. 5.1... 
OHMM.. I'VE GOT AN IDEA / 


ER.» WATCH OUT FOR THOSE i 


MOMENTS AFTER, AS THE POLICE: CAPTURE THE 
PANICKED MAN+++ z - 4 

; OKAY! 2GASPK YOU/WE DIDN'T 
GOT ME. THE JEWELS ARE IN THE 
VALISE / BUT HOW DID YOU KNOW I WAS THING, CHUM! 
SMUGGLIN’ ICE OUT OF THE COUNTRY? 


AS JIMMY WALKS THE HOOPLUM TO THE DOOR... 
I MUST THINK OF A WAY TO STOP 


SURPRISE FOR YOU 
AT THE HIDEOUT,’ 
THE GANG'S BEEN 
EXPECTING YOU 


RETURN 


TNT...EVEN A CRATE OF BLACK JACKS)! 


EVER SINCE WE 
HEARD OF YOUR 
ESCAPE ,’ 


LOOK, BOSS! NICK HOXA 
15 HERE.’ HE'S FLYIN’ TO 
MEXICO TO SELL THE 
VAN SILVER JEWELS WE 
STOLE, TOA 


Z 
AWAY WITH ALL 
THAT LOOT,’ LL 
MAKE SURE THAT AT 
LEAST MALF OF /T 
STAYS HERE/ 


SURE ,"WINKY", YOU DESERVE ' 
SECOND, \HALF FOR PLANNIN’ THE STICKUP 
PUNK! IM FROM YOUR CELL JN 
TAKING /METROPOLIS JAIL,’ 
WHALE oF f WELL, !'D BETTER 

BE GOIN’! I 

MUSTNT MISS 

THE PLANE.’ 


|? NOW THE COPS ARE 


STARIN’ AT ME, TOO! THEY. 


MUST KNOW I GOT THE (CE 


BACK WITH SCOTCH TAPE... 

AT ME. DANGER! TNT... WHAT WITH 
EVERY8ORY ) ALLTHESE BOMB SCARES, WE 
THOUGHT YOU WERE CARRYING 


42 SN! THAT MAN'S 


BETTER RUN FOR JT.A~A RUNNING AWAY! AFTER 


EA. 


"4 
GOSH, I WONDER /F THAT TNT” 
SIGN I’ ATTACHED TO HOXA'S BACK 
GOT HIM INTO TROUBLE,! IN ANY 
EMERGENCY, /’M STRICTLY ON MY, 
OWN.’ I CAN'T SUMMON SUPERMAN, 


RIGHT! WHILE SCPERMAN'S LATE THAT NIGHT, 


LAN VO FRO Te 7 TERRIFIC, EDDIE, ie 
COPA MUNEAKENS MLL PUT THE | [ALONE IT TEE (72 F1X THOSE GUYS? SO 
RYZTONITE INSIDE | 
THE DRUM MYSELF: 
AFTER ALL, I’M THE EWE THEY'LL HAVE A FAT CHANCE 
BEST MECHANIC J] we THE WiBY SLL CONCEAL THE 
IN THE GANG! KRYPTONITE INSIDE 
Z me— THE DRUM / 


— 


J SUPERMAN \S DUE BACK IN METROPOLIS \ 
TOMORROW TO DEDICATE A NEW BUILDING ! 
“GPIKE”, WHO'S PLAYIN’ IN THE BAND, 
WILL BE STANDIN’ NEXT TO SUPERMAN, 
HOLDIN’ THIS DRUM! SO 


HIM SO HE CAN'T STOP US 
FROM PULLIN’ A FUR 


2 GASPI< BERY A BLOCK 
KRYPTONITE OEY 


0 


. 


y iN 


DN 
THE NEXT MORNING, (/~{ DON'T NEED CEMENT, FOLKS! I'LL FUSE ~~ | IN WEFIL E, K he 
AS SUPERMAN LAYS i( THE CORNER STONE INTO THE BUILDING BY I DON'T GET PE ANWRTEE: A BLOCKS ARAY, 
THE CORNER STON APPLYING SUPER: PRESSURE TO THE 17! SUPERMAN WHAT GINES, EDDIE Z E 
Sac] CONCRETE ABOVE AND SUPERMAN AIN'T COLLAPSIN’ (§ THERE 
£9 BELOW THE STONE, 7. : FROM THE KRYPTONITE. KRYPTONITE 
P a3 RAYS/ AND WE DON'T IN THIS DRUM 
: "4 DARE START A OR AINT THERE? 
Pa STICKUP WITH HIM \ WE'LL FIND OUT 
aa IN GOOD SHAPE,’ f 


IDIOTS! THERE'S ONLY ONE 
REASON. WHY SUPERMAN 
WASN'T AFFECTED/ THIS STUFF , 
MUST BE FALSE KRYPTONITE. 


SHORTLY.««) NOW LL GO THROUGH 
wal f MECOY'S RECOROS,! 
HA! HA! THE FOOLS DON'T KNOW 5 I'LL BET THEY CONTAIN THE 
THAT LAST NIGHT I MELTED SOLUTIONS TO MANY UNSOLVED 
DOWN A HALF CRATE OF \d “CRIMES. WHEN I GO TO THE 
LEAD BLACK JACKS AND POLICE THIS AFTERNOOW, I CAN 
COATED THE ENTIRE INSIDE A CLAIM CREDIT FOR SOLVING 
OF THE DRUM, INCLUDING THE He iy 
SKIN, WITH LEAQ,4SO NO 
RYPTONITE PAYG COULD PASS 
THROUGH,’ 


PRESENTLY, HOWEVER... 


BOSS, WE HAD To BUST IN! WE 
FOUND THIS FEDERAL AGENT 
SNOOPIN’ AROUND THE WARE- 
HOUSE |! WE GOTTA BUMP HIM 
OFF BEFORE HE TELLS THE FBI 

WHERE YOU'RE HIDIN'/ 


3 . GOSH, "WINKY”.. EDDIE! I CANT 

GOLLY.” I'VE GOT 70 j YOU SURE ARE } CONTROL IT! I'M SO MAD 
SAVE MIS LIFE.’ BUT HOW J YESSIR/ I'LL TAKE SORE AT THIS / THAT THIS PUNK WAS 
CAN I SAVE HIM WHEN CARE OF YOU AGENT’ YOUR A OUT TO GET ME * FM 
1’ SUPPOSED TO BEA ¢) PERSONALLY, YOUR | EYE KEEPS GONNA TAKE HIM FOR 
KILLER? I MUST THINK Y NAME 1S WRITTEN ON TWITCHIN' LIKE A RIDE, 

OF SOMETHING FAST, X ALL SIX OF THESE CRAZY! 

BULLETS / 


SOON, IN A DESERTED SECTION OF METROPOLIS «1+ 


THIRTY MINUTES AFTER, AT THE HIDEOUT... 


GOSH, BOSS. THIS IS 
| LIKE THE GOOD OLD 
DAYS.’ BUMP A GUY 
OFF AN’ DUMP HIM 
IN A LOT 


VM NO LAZY GANG 
LEADER, EDDIE! I ENJOY 
DOING SOME OF THE DIRTY 

WORK MYSELF’ NOW... BACK 
TO THE HIDEOUT/ 


THIS MORNING, ON MY RETURN FROM 
SPACE, I HEARD ABOUT "WINKY" M¢COY'S 
ESCAPE! SO 1 COMBED METROPOLIS 
WITH MY SUPER-VISION ANP FINALLY 
SPOTTED HIM AN HOUR AGO, WADING 
THROUGH A SEWER/ 1 GUESS HE 

WAS TRYING TO REACH HiS 

GANG'S HIDEQUT/ 


MO YOU DON, CHUM! DROP 
YOUR GUNS OR WE'LL OPEN FIRE / 


I'M BUMPIN’ YOU 
OFF RIGHT Now,’ 


31’S THE FBI MAN! 
H-HE'S BACK! HE'S 
SAVED MY LIFE, 


RELAK, BOSS, WHILE WE SEE 
WHATS ON THE NEWS. LET'S SEE 
HOW THE MANHUNT FOR "WINKY" 
MECOY |S DOIN’! HAS HA." HM 
~ 17'S ABOUT TIME 


4 DUCKED OUT OF HERE! 
"VE GOT ALL THE 
INFORMATION I NEED 
70 PASS ON 70 THE 
POLICE,’ 


POLICE HEADQUARTERS ) HAS BETRAYED ME BY 
WITH SUPERMAN -- (CATCHING THE REAL 'WINKY"! 
TELL ME SOMETHIN’! ) THESE HOODS WILL 
WHO'S THIS WHEN THEY LEARN 1M 
CHARACTER ¢ AN /MPOSTOR / 


I DONT GET IT! 
1 SAW OLSEN SEE, EDDIE, J TOOK 
ADVANTAGE OF 
“WINKY'S" EYE- 


TIWITCHING HABIT 


WHEN THE 


REAL “WINKY” AND NOW WE 


METROPOLIS FOR 
A SPECIAL 


HIDEOUT, THE x 
BULLETIN: 


POLICE WILL 
BE WAITING 


LOOK, EDDIE! HIS SCAR 
1S FAKE ! HE'S GOT FRECKLES 
UNDER MAKEUP, WE'VE BEEN 
TRICKED BY A PHONY,’ 


WILL GET YOU LIKE HE 
GOT *WINKY"7 7 


RIGHT, JIMMY’ 
THEN I RUSHED 
BACK HERE TO 
SAVE YOU AS 


KNOWING THAT ALL FBI 
MEN UNDERSTOOD MORSE 
COPE, 1 OPENED AND 
CLOSED MY EYES IN LONG 
AND SHORT WINKS, TELLING 
HIM WHO L WAS AND THAT 
1 WOULD SHOOT HIM 
WITH BLANKS 7 


meet all your favourites 
every month in 


Charlie Drake wears even 
odder headgear 


RAISE YOUR HATS 


TO THE COMICS WHO WEAR FUNNY LIDS FOR A LAUGH 


4 


A bonnet and a blonde 
wig—and it’s hard to recog- 
nise Bernie Winters 


‘ommy Cooper is usually 
nin a fez, but here he 
jodels a Napoleonic style 


little Ronnie Corbett and 
tall Henry McGee. 


EADER Jack C. Harris had an 
interesting point when he said 
that both Alfred and Commissioner 
Gordon lacked either a first or last 
name. Well, after a week it rubbed 
upon me that many of Batman’s 
frightful foes lacked a civilian name 
and they didn’t have a first one either! 
I think that, in order, Batman’s 
most perilous foes are the Joker, the 
Penguin, and the Catwoman. The Cat- 
woman is out since everyone knows 
her identity is Selina Kyle. We know 
that Batman as an expert sleuth can 
solve many mysteries, but why is he 
not able to discover the true identities 
of his most fearsome villains? 

There are many other crooks that 
Batman has battled without identities, 
but the infamous two above all cez- 
tainly need « thorough explanation. 

PETER CECCOLA 
Conshohocken, 
Pennsylvania USA 


OR years I have been collecting 
Bscue of Jimmy Olsen and I 
thought readers might like a run-down 
on some of the occasions when he has 
had various astounding abilities. 

“The Luckiest Boy in the World” 
was an apt title for one of Jimmy’s 
strangest adventures. At an amusement 
park, he bought a fake “lucky 
turban,” to which he attached a gem 
from another world, which Superman 
had given him. Suddenly, his luck 
increased incredibly and his every 
guess was right. It turned out that it 
was not the turban, but the gem 
which did it; by increasing his brain 
power enormously, it had given him 
the ability to work problems out 
instantly in his mind. 

In “‘Superman’s Pal of Steel” Jimmy 
and Clark Kent explored a branch of 
the legendary river Styx. Clark fell in 
and, soon after, an accident proved 
him to be invulnerable. Not knowing 
Clark was Superman, Jimmy assumed 
the water had made him immune to 
harm, as it did the Greek warrior 
Achilles ... so he jumped in, too! 
Then Superman had to use super-tricks 
to make it seem Jimmy was invulner- 
able, in order to cover up his own 
secret identity. 


22° 


Imagine his surprise, then, when he 
learned that the immersion in the 
water had worked and Jimmy was 
temporarily invulnerable! 

When Superman took Aquaman 
with him ona space mission, he used a 
machine he invented to give Jimmy 
the Sea King’s aquatic powers for a 
while so he could take Aquaman’s 
place during his absence. As a result, 
the young reporter did a fine job in 
“The Monster That Loved Aqua- 
Jimmy.” 

Then there was the time Jimmy 
acquired Colossal Boy’s powers; the 
time he temporarily exchanged bodies 
with Superman; the time he had Mr. 
Mxyzptlk’s magical abilities, and the 
many adventures he has had as Elastic 
Lad. 

PETER STOKES 
Preston, 
Lancs. 


OU state that lead is the only 
substance that will stop Super- 


man’s X-ray vision. The only reason 
that lead stops X-rays is because it’s 
heavy. But I can name 19 other metals 
that are heavier than lead and there- 
fore can stop X-rays: americium, gold, 
hafnium, iridium, mercury, nep- 
tunium, osmium, palladium, platinum, 
plutonium, proactinium, rhenium, rho- 
dium, ruthenium, tantalum, thallium, 
thorium, tungsten and uranium. 


Therefore, lead should not be the 
only substance Superman cannot see 
through. Let’s see you explain this 
without a wisecrack. 

RICHARD MORTON 
Dallas, 
Texas, USA 


Heaviness has nothing to do with it. 
Lead happens to be the only common 
substance Superman’s vision ean’t 
penetrate, just as mercury happens to 
be the only metal that is liquid at 
room temperature. And where did you 
get the idea that we make wisecracks? - 


AVE you heard about the foreign 

visitor who bought a television set 
in a London shop and asked for it to 
be crated and shipped to his home? 


The shopkeeper was puzzled. 
“Surely you could buy a set where 
you live?” he asked. 


“I could,’’ said the visitor, ““but the 
programmes you get on your sets in 
England are so much better!” 


CHARLES OATES 
Stamford, 
Lines. 


How much do you know 
about secret agents? 
Rl % os 


e 


ANSWERS 
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Zr COULON'T HAPREN-- BUT IT OID t 
FROM A POPRLILAR HERO ACCLAIMED 
) BY ALL RIGHT-THINKING CITIZENS, 
~ BATMAN -- THE FAMED CAPED 
_ CRUSADER OF GOTHAM CITY -- 
WAS SUOCENLY TURNED INTO A 
PARIAH, AN OUTCAST, AN ENEMY 
OF THE PEOPLE -- ATTACKED EVEN 
BY HIS CLOSEST COMPANION, ROBINS 


BEFORE YOu OISINSS SUCH A STATE 
OF AFFAIRS AS UTTERLY UNBE ~ 


LIEVABLE , READ THE STARTLING 
STORY OF... 


wa FLEN HOE 


R-ROBIN! WHY HAVE 
YOU TURNED FROM 
BATTLING THOSE 
CROOKS -- TO 

FIGHTING ME Zf 


La 4 
“ey 
7, fas 
5 Wah 
ey 
Ree Ws | im 
Py 
| Peumls 
bad Uh oa + 
is E 
( oes ee 
& 


NEVER HAD 
ANY THING 
UNUSUAL 


«+ TO HIS ACCOUNTANT’S OFFKE AFTER| 
HAVING HAD HIS USUAL LUNCH... 


THATS THE SECOND PERSON ON 
THE STREET WHO JOSTLED me! 
WHY DON'T PEOPLE LOOK 
WHERE THEY'RE 

GOING 2, 


BUT THIS ONE IS 
GLARING AT ME IN 
FURY ! HES CLENCH- 
ING HIS FISTS-— 
GOING TO TAKE 

A SOck AT ME! 


STUNNED, PETERS TURNS ON HIS HEEL, 
CROSSES TOWARD THE OTHER SIDE OF 
THE STREET... 


WHY'S EVERYONE PICKING ON ME 
TODAY 2 I NEVER HARMED ANY — 


ONE -= UH IT 


THE BLS --SWERVING AT 

ME TOO ! THIS IS LIKE 

SOME TERRIBLE NIGHT- 

MARE ! EVERYONE SEEMS a 
TO HAVE GONE MAD... 


5 eile 
ad] / RAL Hs ° 
Wa N 
Y S 

SUDDENLY, A DRIVER TURNS HIS WHEEL .. =f zai 

THAT CAR-- * 2 

COMING Km 2 — 

RIGHT AT i} _— = 

me ! G te & ima 7 —— 
wey 


MADE IT TO THE SIDE- 


WALK ! :G4se* BU 
THOSE DRIVERS - 
TO RUN ME DONN 


CRASHED INTO EACH 


= s 


UTTERLY PANIC- STRICKEN, 
PETERS GAINS THE SHELTER 
OF HIS OFFICE... 


OPERATOR-- GET ME 

THE POLICE ! 
Quick ! 
PLEASE! 


ve AND BY THE TIME THE 
POLICE ARRIVED, NO ONE 
COULD EXPLAIN HOW IT 
HAD ALL HAPPENED ! 

MR. PETERS NAS TREATED 
FOR SHOCK AND SENT 
HOMME 4 THIS EXTRA- 
ORDINARY OCCURRENCE 
COMES ON THE HEELS 


TWICE BEFORE IN THE PAST WEEK AN 
ORDINARY CITIZEN HAS BEEN ATTACKED 
BY PASSERS-By- -STRANSERS-- IN THE 
STREETS OF GOTHAM CIT¥/ .. 
SO FAR NO CLUE HAS BEEN 
CFFERED TO EXPLAIN THESE 
FRIGHTENING EVENTS / 
THE POLICE ARE HARD 5 

AT WORK... 


OF TNO OTHERS JUST 
LIKE IT... 


JUST THIS! AT SOME TIME BEFORE 
THEY WERE ATTACKED EACH OF 
THE MEN ATE AT THE SAME 
MIDTOWN RESTALIRANT- 

PLACE CALLED THE 


EN THE BATCAVE, “NEXT DA GOLPEN ROCST! 


ALSO HARD AT WORK... 


ROBIN, WE VE CHECKED EVERY FACTOR, 
CONCERNING THE THREE MEN WHO WERE 
MYSTERIOUSLY VICTIMIZED DURING THE 
PAST WEEK ! AND ONLY ONE THING 
SEEMS TO CONNECT ALL THREE 
OF THEM ... 


GOSH, E DON'T 
SEE HOW 

THIS TIES IN 

WITH ANY— 
THING / 


LI ADMIT IT'S A SLIM CLUE --YET ITS 
THE ONLY ONE We’VE GOT / AND WE 
CAN'T AFFORD TO IGNORE IT IF WE'RE 
GOING TO HELP THE POLICE GET TO 
THE BOTTOM OF THESE STARTLING 


ag INCIPENTS a 


7M 


YOU AND I ARE GONG TO PAYA 
VISIT TO THIS GOLDEN ROOST 
RESTAURANT NOW, ROB! BUT 
WE'LL GO AS BRUCE WAYNE 
AND DIEK GRAYSON. 
DRAWING ATTENTION 7 

SELVES ! 


SOON, A DECEPTIVELY QUIET-LOOKING PAI 
DINNER IN MIDTOWN. 


EVERYTHING ABOUT THIS cASE 4 
SEEMS ORDINARY ! ORDINARY PEOPLE-- 
ATTACKED BY OTHER ORDINARY 
PEOPLE FOR NO REASON J 

AND NOW THIS RESTAURANT... 


ITSEEMS Like 
JUST AN 
ORDINARY 

RESTAURANT, 


THIS IS ONE OF THE MOST TANTALIZ/NG WELL, WE'VE FINISHED 
f OUR’ MEAL AND WE 
HAVEN'T SEEN 


ANY THING ..- 


CASES WE'VE EVER BEEN ON ! 


COFFEE FOR ME, 


ZEN THE Sky, A SPECTACULAR 
WAITER , AND 


SIGN HAS APPEARED. 


I’M SEEING 
SOMETHING 


7 
§ ING TO REACH | 
US} I CAN CALL 


IT WILL SAVE 
TIME | 


YOU AND ROBIN CAPTURED A \ oe ROBIN AND I WON'T JUST IDLY WAIT. 
YEAR AGO, ANP WHO VOWED 


FOR THOSE CROOKS TO REACH HERE / 
VENGEANCE AGAINST JOU, HAVE THANKS WE'LL GO OUT AND MEET THEM -— 
“JUST BROKEN OUT OF THE FoR HEAD-ON f YOU CAN COUNT ON US 
PENITENTIARY TO JOIN THE 
THEY WERE .«-, = MANHUNT 
HAWKING AND LAST SEEN AT ONCE, 
PETE DUMONT, THE = == COMMISSIONER 
) TNO THIEVE S..- yy GORDON ! 

14 


——___. 


FINE, BATMAN! dl 
I KNEW YOU'D. 
SAY THAT / 


‘ WE'LL START CU “ARCH 
TO RECHECK THIS RESTAURANT LATER / GENERAL AREA WHERE me The ces 
keer fOw SAN NS ROA He WERE REPORTED SEEN --ABOLIT A 
NED See TPONED | > E MILE OR TWO ari THE CITY 


BOLDLY, THE CAPED CRUSADER OFFERS i SHORTLY AIGRIM BATTLE REACHES THE 
HIMSELF AS L/VE BAITS 


CLOSE- QUARTERS STAGE... 


THEY COULDN'T RESIST TAKING A THEY RE QUT OF 
SHOT AT ME 4 BUT--AS I HOPED-- AMMUNITION, 
THEY WERE 700 EAGER / THEY ROBINS AT aan 
M/SSEP 1 AND NOW WE KNOW THEM! TI NEVER REALIZED PETE 
WHERE THEY ARE! THAT DUMONT WAS SO STRONG ! 
HALL WAY: HES STRUGGLING AGAINST J 
ME LIKE A TIGER 


IN 4 HOUSING DEVELOPMENT ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF 
THE CITY... 


THOSE KIDS NOTICED TWO STRANGERS [i 
HURRYING IN HERE A MINUTES AGO, ROBIN 
FROM THE DESCRIPTION, THEY COULD BE OUR 
QUARRY ! BUT HOW TO FINO THEA IN THIS 
HONEYCOMB OF APARTMENTS 2 

WAIT-- YOU STAY HERE --! 


R-ROBIN IF WHAT-— 
WHAT ARE YOu 


Whew ! TOOK ALL Wy POWER TO DEFEAT Him J 

BUT I'M GETTING TWO FOR THE PRICE OF ONE / \ f / 
MY BLOW HAS KNOCKED r 

OUT SHORTY HAWKINS TOO! pT) ; 


INCRE DIBLY, OTHERS JOIN IN THE ATTACK AGAINST] fi I CAN ONLY 
THE COWLED CHAMPION, i DEFEND My- 
— B SELF / ICANT | 
BEING HIT BY FRIEND + BATMAN! ATTACK THESE 
AND FOE ALIKE /2 ’ EOPLE--1 


bs) 
£8 


SOON, A TATTERED FIGURE |S BEING DeWEN 
FROM GOTHAM C/TY BY AN ENRAGED CROWD, 
INCLUDING HIS FORMER COMPANION, ROBIN / 


WHAT DID I DO? wHy HAS 
EVERYONE TURNED AGAINST 
ME SO SUDDENLY=— 
INCLUDING RABIN = CY 


As 
BATMAN, 
OPPRESSED 
BY A FEEL- 

ING OF 
HLM LATION, 
DAZED By 
WHAT HAS 
OCCURRED 

TO HIM, 
COWTINUES 
BLINCLy, 
WALKING 


ITS OKAY, ROBIN SIT WASN'T YouR FAULT 4 
I_WAS VICTIMIZED-- JUST LIKE THOSE 
OTHER INNOCENT MEN WHO HAVE BEEN 
MYSTERIOUSLY ATTACKED ON THE STREETS 


(DER 
LISTENS ASTONISHED.,, 


ITALL ADDs uP! BEFORE 
THE ASSAULT ON ME, YOU 
AND I ATE IN THAT RES- 
TAURANT WHICH WAS THE 
ONLY _LINK CONNECTING 
THE PREVIOUS VICTIMS | 
AND NOT ONLY THAT J 
IF YOU REMEMBER -— 
WE TWO HAD THE SAME 
DINNER -- y 


IN GOTHAM CITW/ 


T COWLP NVERLOOK EVERYTHING EXCEPT ROBIN Ss 


ACTIONS | I--oh 


LOOKING 
Syn 


ME IN A FRI 


lis ASE LT 
PRODUCED A CERTAIN 
EFFECT ON PECPLE A 
WHILE AGO--WHICH , 
JUST AS SUDDENLY - 
AND MYSTERIOUSLY-- 
PASSED OFF P Hay-- 
SOMETHING HAS 
JUST STRUCK ME -1 


I'VE GOT TO GE 
BACK TO THE 
| BATCAVE -- 
GET OUT OF 
THIS TORN 
UNIFORM -- AND 


-- EXCEPT THAT AT THE END you 

HAD MILK AND I HAD COFFEE: 

WHICH MAY BE THE REASON 

WHY THE THING HAPPENED TO 
ME ANDO NOT TO you! 


2 THE PEOPLE I’M APPROACHING J 
| NOW AREN'T TRYING TO HARM ME | THEY'RE 


Ss 
ra ys 
z] WHAT’S HAPPENED 
TOHIS UNFORM-- 

IN TATTERS 2 


IN THE SECRET HEADQUARTERS 
OF THE DYNAMIC DUO A REUNION 


TAKES PLACE... 
40, BATMAN / 


I MUST HAVE 
BLACKED OUT 
REMEMBER \ COMPLETELY -- 
ATTACKING | UNTIL IC CAME TO 
ME , ROBIN? } AND SAW THE 

Q POLICE ARRESTING 

HAWKINS AND 


THEN YOU 
DON'T 


WE'RE GOING BACK TO THE 
GOLDEN ROOST! BUT THIS 
TIME WE'RE GOING IN SUCH 

A WAY THAT WELL REALLY 
BE ABLE TO INVESTIGATE THE 
PLACE-- WITH COMMISSIONER. 
GORDON'S COOPERATION 
NOW HERE ‘S WHAT WE'RE 

GOING TC Co... 


DN FACT, IF-WE COULD PEEP INTO THE 


AND INSIDE... ALWAYS SOMETHING | 


ROS: 
ae Food wwspectom! 
GETCHA PAPERS | =r' 
LATE PAPERS } 
y 
On my | = — 


MINO OF THE'INSPECTOR” AT THIS 


MOMENT... 

— EATING HERE AS 
BRUCE WAYNE THIS AFTER-* 
NOON , I NOTICED A CERTAIN 
FAINT ODOUR IN THE COFFEE / 
AT THE TIME IT DIDN'T REALLY 
STRIRE ME, BUT IF L_CAN 
SMELL IT AGAIN, IT 
COULD BE A Clue / 


FOOD 
INSPECTOR 2 
YOU 
GUESS WHO 
THEY REALLY 


r 
THE HEALTH OF THIS CITY ss 4 
THAT PECULIAR SHELL - > i I THINK I'VE TABBED. 
1S NO JOKE, WAITER | I'M GETTING A WHIFE OUR MAN, DICK J 
NEXT MAN / OF IT AGAIN f a: WHEN HE LEAVES , 
IM WAITING Ee WELL FOLLOW 
ON A TABLE / HIM 
COULBN‘T YOU 
HURRY THIS 
up2 


AS A PATIENT VIGIL PAYS CFF... 


IN THAT HALLWAY ACROSS THE STREET, 
BRUCE SIGNALLING ME ! THIS MUST 

BE THE WAITER NOYW--THE MAN WHO 
JUST CAME CUT OF THE RESTALIPANT / 


HE i fe 


n 
o 


Li 


fT 


SOON, NOT FAR FROM THE RESTAURANT... 


IN THE REAR -— 


IN \C 
welt = sear 
HAS — — r - 
eaeey! ae : FAL ENTERS | 

e _ f 


97: 
4 
2? 


STAY HIODEN, 
DICK! THE 
SITUATION IS 


AS c. q 4 
AS THE KEEN- EYED DUO WATCHES FROM A DARI LOOK AT THAT ONE \\ sure ENOUGH ! x DICK, WE'RE ON THE TRACK OF 


GONG IN, BRUCE / SOMETHING BIG | BUT IF WE 
NO MISTAKING % DELAY ANY LONGER , ALL THE 
HIM-— FROM A CERTAIN FISH WHS HAVE GATHERED? IN 
FOREIGN EMBascy |} | THERE--BIG AND LITTLE -- 
ae MAY SLIP AWAY | ITS Time... 


BNO REIN 
MN TO UNIFORM 
MAKE THEIR. HERE IN MY 
APPEARANCE | 


AND UNLESS SQ¥WEBODY 
SURE ! FROM OR HUMAN BAH! OUR BOSSES PAYS FOR INFORMATION, 
GUNEA PIGS, WE COULD DON'T PAY FOR WE DON'T Give IT, 
FIGURE OUT NOW BATMAN'S \ * INFORMATION EH, MOLNEY = 
SECRET IDENTITY / 
WITHOUT HIS DISGUISE, 
HE DRANK THE 

COFFEE--! 


ALL OUR SCIENTISTS HAVE 
TO DO IS ANALYZE THESE 
PILLS --MAKE ENOUGH OF | BE SONE- 
RIGHT HERE ! YOU HAVE THE i Deer THEN WA CITES | ~e! 
MONEY 2 NOT OUR MONEY-- He —J WATER SUPPLY 
AMERICAN MONEY # 4 
PEOPLE HERE --AND IT PETS BAY Te 
WORKED PERFECTLY! 


5 ASA FURIOUS MELEE BREAKS OUT IN THE REAR 
IN A FEW HOURS , THE WHOLE CITY WE HEARD ENOUGH WORKSHOP OF THE GALLERY... 
WOULD BE IN A FURY ! EVERYBODY THROUGH THAT — — 
ATTACKING EVERYBODY ELSE / DOOR _TO KNOW THAT PHONY DIPLOMAT 
OUR SOLDIERS COULD JusT THE Fez. WILL ABOUT TO STRIKE 
BE MIGHTY HAPPY ROBIN FROM 
TO SEE you BEHINO-- 1 
srIES 7 oe 
) 
u 0 
z ° 


MARCH IN AND TAKE Over | 


CORRAL LED! 


WITH LIGHTNING REFLEKES AND QUICK THINKING , THE COWLED CRUSADER MAKES 
DOSE OF A HANDY MOBME*D AID HIS EMBATTLED YOUNG COMRADE... ZF 


cL_DON'T KNOW WHAT THIS MOBILE 

1S SUPPOSED TO REPRESENT -- 

BUT TOME ITS A 7 
FOR (7 


SCULPTURE WITH PARTS MOVING USUALLY AROUND A 
CENTRAL Axis - 


NICE TEAMWORK, 
ROBIN | HE 
MISSED J 


AS THE BOY WONDER RETURNS 
THE COMPLIMENT... 


THE LEADER-— THE SO-CALLED "FLYING FEET” 
HE'S GRABBED / ON THIS SCULPTURE UNHOOK- 
I NOTICED THAT BEFORE —— 


AS STEELY MUSCLES AND A ROCK- STEADY EVE COMBINE TO 
STOP A GUN ATTACK... 


PERFECT PITCH--! We've GOT 
THEM LICKED NOW, BATMAN! 


WITH THE FOREIGN AGENTS BEHIND BARS, A 
OPE REE AT HE FB. HIGH-RANKING OFFICER BARES SOME DETAILS 
CEPICE IN GOTHAM CITY... OF THE SENSATIONAL CASE... 
od 
BUA AND BOO wave: THESE PILLS THAT THE SPIES GOT HOLD OF 


WENG Bea eG Ea RING, ARE A TOP-SECRET CHEMICAL WEAPON THAT 

THEY'VE GOT Tee FOR! THE U.S, ARMY DEVELOPED, BUT WOULD NEVER 

IN THE BACK Pg aa cinaas USE, BATMAN / THE EFFECT IS TOO INHUMAN} 
ART GALLERY-- HOWEVER , CUR ENEMIES HAVE 


NO SUCH SCRUPLES | 


ANYONE WHO SWALLOWS THE THIS EXPLAING 
CHEMICAL SOON AROUSES WHAT HAP- 

IN OTHER PEOPLE THAT HE PENED TO ME 
MEETS A HOMICIDAL AND THE OTHERS | 


LATER, GOTHAM CITY HONOURS ITS CAPED IDOL IN AN 
UNUSUAL CEREMONY... 


I HOPE THIS--er-- MAKES | MR. MAYOR 


AS MAYOR OF THIS CITY, IT GNES ME GREAT UP FOR THE ACCIDENTAL | THIS CEREMONY 
Oe ere ee oor a ree PLEASURE TO PRESENT BATMAY WITH THIS MISTREATMENT YOU MAKES UP FOR 
MATIC, OVERWHELMING |) COmESE Me SPECIAL CITATION GGNED BY THE SUFFERED THE OTHER EVERYTHING | 
' 5 DRANK # PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED STATES ~~ DAY, BATMAN ! THE - it 
f { THANKING HIM--AND ROB/V-- FOR ROUNDING CITY EXTENDS [TS 
UP THE SPIES 7 APOLOGY ! 
HURRAH, 
Batman! 
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UPERMAN turned the giant key in 

the great lock of his Fortress of 
Solitude and launched himself into the 
sky, a streak of blue and red. A frozen 
calm descended upon the North Pole. 
The only movement was that of a 
drifting iceberg. 

But deep inside the iceberg, two of 
Superman’s deadliest enemies — Toy- 
man and Brainiac — were chuckling 
with relief! For the iceberg camou- 
flaged a floating control room, packed 
with electronic devices with which the 
two planned to seek out Superman’s 
hidden Arctic base. 


PICTURE PLOT 


Brainiac waved a green hand. It was 
a jerky movement, for Brainiac wasan 
electronic computer in human form. 
Toyman flipped the switch of a tele- 
vision screen. The picture which 
flashed on to it was transmitted from a 
satellite viewer and, streaking through 
the meteorites, was — Superman. 
“There he goes, back to Metropolis,” 
gloated Brainiac. “And now that we 
have watched him locking the door to 
his Fortress of Solitude, let’s find that 
key and go inside.” 

The two criminals transferred to a 
hover-jet, heavy with extra equip ment, 
and sped to the spot at which they had 
observed the Man of Steel emerge 
from his hideout. “There’s the key!” 
cried Toyman, as the hover-jet landed 
before a wall of ice. 

“And there’s the keyhole,” nodded 
Brainiac. High above their heads was a 
dark entrance to what could have 
passed for a cave. 

Brainiac hovered over the control 
panel, his long green hands twisting 
dials and pulling switches. There was a 
high-pitched hum and the hover-jet 
began to rise into the air on jointed 
steel legs. From the side of the craft 
powerful steel arms sprouted. 

At the touch of another switch, the 
hover-jet began to walk stiffly forward 
like some weird creature from another 
planet. It stopped over Superman’s 
key, which was enormous. Steel arms 
teached down and claws fastened 
around the key. The whine of the 
motors rose to a deafening pitch. The 
whole craft juddered under the strain 
as the hover-jet sought to lift the key. 

Toyman clung on in fear. “It’s no 
use!” he cried. “The key is too heavy. 
Stop it, Brainiac or we’ll crash.” 

His companion scowled, but he 
could see that Toyan was right; the 
steel arms of the hover-jet were barely 
lifting one end of Superman’s massive 
key. 

They flew back to their base in a 
black mood. For years they had 
plotted how they might get informa- 
tion with which they could blackmail 
Superman. They had decided to try 
and get pictures of his Fortress of 
Solitude for they knew that the Man 
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of Steel valued the secret of his hide- 
away and would be prepared todo a 
great deal to guard it. 

“If only we could have lifted that 
key and got inside,” groaned Toyman. 
Brainiac said nothing. He began to 
examine the films they had taken of 
Superman leaving. 

“What fools we are!” he burst out, 
turning his evil, green face towards his 
accomplice. “‘There’s enough in these 
films to blackmail Superman.” Brain- 
jac held up the film. “Look! there is 
the wall of ice and the cave that is 
teally the keyhole. With these land- 
marks, we could reveal the location of 
the Fortress of Solitude to the world.” 

Toyman stared eagerly at the film 
“You’re tight, Brainiac! There’s these 
two snow mountains and that huge 
glacier ... perfect landmarks! We’ve 
got Superman in the palm of our 
hands.” 

The next day, in a shabby rooming- 
house on the seamier side of Metro- 
polis, the two criminals waited 
impatiently for Superman. “Maybe he 
didn’t get the message,” complained 
Toyman. 


ABRAINIAC 


Brainiac, who was fiddling with a 
film projector, looked up. “Listen!” 


che said. 


There was a tushing sound outside 
the window. The next moment it flew 
open and a powerful figure in blue and 
red stepped into the room. “Well?” he 
said, folding his arms. 

“Oh, have we got a surprise for you, 
Superman!” began Toyman. 


CROOKS’ THREAT 


Brainiac pressed the switch on the 
projector. With a hum it began to 
show pictures on a screen on the wall. 
As Superman watched, the frown on 
his face deepened. ‘They mean to 
blackmail me,” he thought. ‘But per- 
haps I can foil them with my heat- 
vision!”’ 

As the film ended, Superman turned 
glowing eyes full upon the projector, 
which burst into flames. But the two 
criminals were prepared for this. “That 
isn’t the only copy of the film” said 
Brainiac smoothly. 

“What do you want from me?” 
asked Superman. 

Toyman flung himself into a chair 


and put his feet up on the table. “Just 
do us one or two favours and nobody 
will ever see that film. But try and 
double-cross us, and...” He left the 
threat unfinished. 

Brainiac rubbed his green hands to- 
gether. “‘Let’s get to business, Super- 
man. At the Grand Hail in Metropolis 
there is a jewellers” conference. On 
show are some of the finest jewels in 
the world. Get them for us!” 

Superman clenched his mighty fists. 
“You really believe [ will turn thief for 
your sake?” he burst out angrily. 

“But it’s for your own sake!” re- 
minded Toyman slyly. “Think it over, 
Superman.” 

Superman turned to stare out of the 
window.The secret of his Fortress of 
Solitude meant much to him. He knew 
that once its position was known, his 
privacy would be destroyed by his 
many fans—and by his many enemies, 
“Tl do the job tonight when the Hall 
is closed,” he said. . 

“Good!” gloated Brainiac. “We'll 
expect you here about midnight.” 

It was shortly before midnight when 
Superman arrived back in the room. 
Under his arm he carried a jeweller’s 
showcase, which he placed on the 
table. 

Toyman and Brainiac bent over it 
greedily and threw back the lid. “‘What 
jewels!” gasped Toyman. “We're rich 
for life.” 


STRANGE GEM 

Brainiac was staring at a huge jewel 
that sparkled in the centre of the 
showcase. “‘That jewel! It gives off 
strange rays,” he gasped. Suddenly he 
stepped back with a cry of fear. 
“Aa-aagh! I’m turning into a plant! 
Help me, Toyman.” 

But Toyman, too, was trembling 
with fear, crying, “I've turned to 
glass!” 

Superman held up the big jewel 
between his finger and thumb. “This is 
one of the prize space trophies that I 
keep in my Fortress of Solitude,” he 
said. “It is called the Illusion Jewel. Its 
tays create visions in the mind.” 

Brainiac waved his green hands like 
the fronds of a plant. “I’m a plant, I 
tell you!” 


“You're trapped, Superman; this is your coffin of ice!” said Brainiac 


“And I can’t move; I’m glass!” 
wailed Toyman. 

Superman kept the Illusion Jewel in 
his hand as he picked up his enemies 
and stepped to the open window. “I’m 
going to bundle you up in my cape 
and take you to the North Pole,” he 
said. ‘“‘And you are going to show me 
the base from which you took pictures 
of my Fortress.” 

When Superman reached the polar 
wastes, he was amazed to find that the 
iceberg was the hideout of his enemies. 
He carried them inside and, in the 


NOW WHAT COULD | HAVE 
SAID TO UPSET HIM, 
DEAR 2 


control room he set them down. “We 
have done as you asked. Please don’t 
let me stay as a plant,” begged Brain- 
iac. 
“Help me first,” sobbed Toyman. “I 
don’t want to stay turned to glass.” 

Superman smiled and slipped the 
Illusion Jewel into his belt. Immedi- 
ately the strange rays were hidden, a 
change came over the two men. They 
stared down at their hands and feet. 
“Why, everything is back to normal,” 
cried Toyman. 

Brainiac staggered to the control 
panel and leaned on it as if overcome 
with relief. But he was pressing a 
switch. 

Superman whirled. His super 
hearing had detected a faint whirring 
outside the iceberg. ““What’s that?” he 
cried. As he spoke, he felt himself 
growing strangely weak. 

Brainiac turned with blazing eyes. 
“That, Superman, is the kryptonite 


-SUPER DC MUSEUM- 


A British tank of 1944, the 


Cromwell Mark 7. It 
carried a .75 mm gun, two 
7.92 mm Besa machine- 
guns and a crew of five. 


ray which now surrounds this ice- 
berg,” he cried. “You see, when I built 
this base, I prepared for the eventu- 
ality that I might lure you inside. 
You’re trapped, you fool!” 

Toyman roared with laughter as the 
Man of Steel sank on to one knee. “We 
knew that kryptonite is the one sub- 
stance against which you have no 
defence, Superman.” = 

Brainiac stepped past the faltering 
Superman. “Come on, Toyman. The 
iceberg is already beginning to melt, as 
we planned. I’ve set the time clock, 
and within a few minutes this control 
room, with its kryptonite ray around 
it, will lie on the floor of the polar sea. 
Goodbye, Superman. This is your cof- 
fin of ice!” 

Toyman could not resist one last 
jeer from the door: “We're returning 
to Metropolis in a hover-jet, hidden in 
the iceberg,” he said. “And we're 
going straight on television to show 
these films to the world. Soon every- 
one will know where your hideout is.” 

Toyman was speaking the truth. It 
did not take long after their return to 
Metropolis for he and Brainiac to 
arrange a TV showing of the amazing 
film They received a huge fee for it. 


STUDIO DRAMA 


The film was screened amid great 
excitement. Toyman and Brainiac, 
who were in the television studio, were 
about to answer questions, when the 
door opened and in strode - Super- 
man! 

Brainiac’s face seemed greener than 
ever as he stared at the Man of Steel. 
“You should be dead, I made that 
kryptonite ray so strong.” 

“So it was,” agreed Superman. “But 
when the iceberg melted and the con- 
trol room sank into the water, the 
intense cold cracked your wiring. The 
kryptonite ray was fused and I was 
able to stagger to freedom. , 

Toyman’s lips twisted into a grim 
smile. “Well, you’re too late to stop 
the world seeing those films we took,” 
he gloated. 


SUPER STRENGTH 

Superman nodded. “That’s all 
right,” he said. “You see, with my 
super-strength I have just re-shaped all 
the landscape around my Fortress of 
Solitude. So nobody would ever find it 
from your film now. I flattened two 
snow mountains, melted the glacier 
and built a huge snow screen for the 
front of my Fortress...” 

Toyman sank into a studio chair 
with a groan of defeat. 

As for Superman, he turned with a 
smile towards the camera, “My friends 
at home, I am sorry your time has 
been wasted by these evil men,” he 
said. 
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Milestones 
in 
Soccer 


Notts Co. (oldest League club) began 
Football Association founded 

FA Cup introduced 

First England-Scotland international . 
First foreign club formed—in France . 
Scottish FA formed 


FA of Wales formed . 
Trish FA formed 
Professional football legalised . 
Football League founded 

First FA foreign tour—to Germany .. 
Second Division formed 

FIFA formed with seven members... 
Third Division formed 

Uruguay won first World Cup contest 
European Cup contest started 
Sunday football recognised by FA . . 
Players’ wage restrictions lifted 

First £100.000 transfer in England . 


" HERO ON A WHITE HORSE 


OLICE Constable George Scorey, a former trumpet 

major in the Royal Scots Greys, rode into Soccer’s 
history in 1923 on a horse named Billy. The names may not 
be remembered, but few Soccer fans can have failed to have 
heard of “the policeman on the white horse.” 

The occasion was the Cup Final that year, the first to be 
held at Wembley. 

Before then, Cup Finals had been played at several 
grounds. The Final was between West Ham United and 
Bolton Wanderers. It was due to start at 3 p.m. and the 
turnstiles opened at 11.30 a.m. Crowds poured in and at 
1.45 p.m. the order was given, ‘‘Close the gates!” 

But 60,000 were still outside and the siege was growing. 
At 2 p.m. a telephone call went to Scotland Yard, ‘Send 
more police!” 

An army would have been needed, At 2,15 p.m. the press 
of the crowd broke the turnstiles and the barriers. lron 
railings buckled and twisted, The thin cordon of police was 
swept away. 

The green of the pitch shrank as those at the back of the 


crowd forced those at the front onwards. Two Guards’ 
bands in the centre were hemmed in, little islands of scarlet 
and gold. 


There were between 150,000 and 200,000 in the 
stadium, of whom only 126,047 had paid. The rest had 
either broken in or been pushed in. And later arrivals were 
still finding breaches in the defences. They crossed fields 
and a railway line. A man with a spade tunnelled under a 
stadium fence and hundreds more got in that way. 


Lew Alcindor, star centre of the Univer- 


TFACTS 


In the chaos the King arrived and somehow the crowds 
pushed back to let his car through. The besieged bands 
played the National Anthem. The players came out but 
there seemed no hope of starting the match. 

At that moment the policeman on the white horse came 
into view. There were a dozen mounted policemen but his 
horse was the one that commanded attention because it was 
snowy white while the others were brown or black. These 
mounted police had been on duty outside the stadium until 
they were ordered in to clear the pitch. 

It seemed an impossible task, yet slowly, gently they 
began to push the crowd back to the touchlines and always 
to the fore was Scorey on the lone white horse. Soon there 
appeared a small green circle. Gradually it grew. 

“Three cheers for the copper on the white horse,” 
someone shouted and the great new stadium echoed to the 
cheers. What could have been an ugly situation was saved. 
After 40 minutes of struggling the pitch was clear to the 
touchlines and the game started. 

Often the ball would strike someone in the crowd and 
rebound back into play. Once the crowd surged on to the 
pitch but the policeman on the white horse rode up again 
and 10 minutes later the game was restarted. It ended in 
victory for Bolton by two goals to nil. 

About 1,000 of the crowd fainted or were hurt. Yet only 
22 went to hospital and only three of them were seriously 
hurt. It was a miracle many were not killed. A miracle quite 
largely due to PC Scorey and Old Billy. At finals since, 
admission has been by ticket only. 


in several films, won three Olympic gold 


sity of California basketball team, is 7 ft. 
tall. 


Aqua-lung diving equipment was in- 
vented by France’s Capt. Jacques-Yves 
Cousteau during the Second World War. 


Racing driver Jack Brabham flies 40,000 
miles a year at the controls of his own 
plane. 


Australian oarsman Stuart Mackenzie, 


SP 


who scored a record six wins in the 
Diamond Sculls at Henley, once raced 
wearing a top hat. 


A special football postmark was used at 
Swindon post offices on the day Swin- 
don Town beat Arsenal in the 1968-69 
Football League Cup Final. 


Johnny Weismuller, who played Tarzan 


medals tor swimming (plus two in relays) 
and set nine world records in the 1920s. 


The word ‘‘stadium’’ came from the 
Greek ‘‘stade” (roughly 200 yards) 
which was the length of the foot race at 
Olympia. 


Billy Wright, who played in 105 England 
Soccer matches (90 of them as captain) 
is the only man to have represented his 
country in more than 100 matches. 


DIRECT FROM THE U.S.A. 
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